
abandon ship / dirty love 
the black veins / the varukers 
the fire still burns / fighting shit 
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Tyrants: Tony Suspect, Gaz Suspect 

The over worked and under paid: Si Briggs, Mike Fox, Nath, Pete Zonked, Paul Fox, Steve Scanner, Ian Canty, 
Rut, Paul Resolve, Stewie Watt, Ginny, Paul Vary, Kevin Borrett. 

I was hoping that this issue would have been out a little while ago, I was so excited about the whole Paint It 
Black/Pilger tour that I wanted to get this issue done and out right away. However as I was getting near the end 
something happened to put it all back a little while. It’s Si’s fault though! 

When news came through that Lifetime were playing a one-off reunion in New Jersey Si suggested we should go. 
Of course it would be cool to see Lifetime, especially as it would be nice to see Dan Yemin again, but flying to the 

US for a gig? Yeah right, like that’s ever going to happen. 

A couple of days later there was more news, Kid Dynamite were doing another reunion, this time at CBGBs, oh my, 
now here was a band I’d love to see. I got home from work and jokingly said to Sarah “fancy a short break in New 
York?” When she found out the reason for my enquiry she said “You should go, you have a Kid Dynamite tattoo; 

you have to go!” Yeah right, like I’m going to fly to New York for a gig! 

I mentioned it to Si in a “guess what Sarah said? She’s crazy” kind of way; that night Si’s wife Paula phoned Sarah, 
by the end of their conversation Si and me were on our way to New York. Well, you now. 

I spent the next few days checking out flights; being the school holidays flights were not cheap and we couldn t 
afford it, but still Sarah insisted we should go. David Wagenschutz had offered to put us up, and put up with us, for 
the few days and it turned out that we’d see not only Kid Dynamite and Lifetime, but None More Black, Smoke Or 
Fire and several other bands. It was insane, and just the thought of it made my stomach flutter. But we went and 
we had a great, if surreal time and no matter what anyone else says Si and me definitely have the best wives ever! 
Anyway, this issue is finally done, obviously, so I hope you enjoy it. 

Tony (September 2005) 

Thanks- Dave Wagenschutz (and his wife Martina), Dan Yemin, Andy Nelson, Colin McGinniss; Darren Walters 
and Tim Owen; Neil Clelland; Robin & The Black Veins; Todd at Razorcake; Paul Samain; Benny Boy; Welly; all 
our wonderful contributors; everyone who supports what we do; everyone who sends stuff for review. 

Special thanks: Gaz and Si. Sarah & Becca and Paula Briggs! 

Singing along to: Paint It Black, Kid Dynamite, Flux Of Pink Indians, The Black Veins, Four Letter Word, Lifetime, 
The Nerve Agents, Wrangler Brutes, The Avengers, The Futureheads, The Partisans, Ted Leo & The Pharmacists, 
XTC Anti-Pasti, Jawbreaker, Killing Joke, Strike Anywhere, The Freeze, The Boomtown Rats, I Object, Da Capo, 
The Damned The Jam, Ruin You, The Soviettes, The Violators, The Stupids, Smoke Or Fire, Government Issue, 
Kill Your Idols Circle Jerks, Betrayed, Weezer, B.G.K, Avail, Sofa Head, Voice In The Wire, Minor Threat, Infa- 
Riot Can’t Decide, 7 Seconds, Latterman, Faith, Dillinger 4, The Defects, Take My Chances, Newtown Neurotics, 
Propaganda, The Specials, The Ordinary Boys, Action Pact, Overground Records’ anarcho compilations plus old 
demo and live tapes of Obvious Action, Fusion & Thirst! 


I’ll not bore you with too much waffle but I hope you enjoy this issue. My special thanks go to Clara and Dirty Love 
and Marv of the Varukers for answering my questions this issue. Hopefully the Abrasive Wheels will be in the next 
issue as I’ve sent them a few questions. As ever my thanks also go to everyone who has contributed and sent stuff 
in for review I did put at the end of my last intro (March 2005) that the Saints would be staying up in the premier 
leaque - well I’m done with predictions! In fact I’ll leave it to children to run the world as they are the future. I noted 
on my holiday this year how well my daughter got on with kids who could not even speak the same language but 
thev Dlaved really well together. They showed tolerance and kindness towards each other that really impressed 
me, what a shame that can not seem to be carried on into adult life! Oh well - “war is good for business’ someone 
once said!! Still, on an up beat note here’s some bands that have helped me from issue #45 to #46 of SD... 


Swellbellys GBH, Pilger, Ruts, UK Subs, Action Pact, The Exploited, Vice Squad, Dirty Love, Four Letter Word, 
The Filaments, Deadline, Anti - War/State anarcho compilations, Flux Of Pink Indians, Infa Riot and loads more 
that I can’t remember at the moment! 


planting inllammame material in your head since 1984 
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All This And More - Steve Scanner 

In a recent interview, I was asked this little stunner: “In 
what way do you think the Punk Rock compilation album 
has changed?” Gotta confess, it’s not something I’d ever 
really considered. Comps played a part in my Punk 
Rock education - I think they do in the grounding of 
every Punk no matter what era of Punkage he/she 
enters - but I’d never analysed whether the nature of 
comps had changed. I thought back to my fledgling 
Punk years and how comps introduced me to some 
stunning bands. Comps used to provide an awe- 
inspiring sense of discovery, of something subversive 
and exciting and even dangerous. Sadly, those days are 
gone. 

If, like me, you discovered Punk - and more specifically 
USHC - in the mid 80s, you’ll be aware of comps that 
still leave you swooning over those bygone days. 
Remember Let Them Eat Jellybeans ? What about Not 
So Quiet On The Western Front ? Do your knees still 
tremble at the idea of Flex Your Head ? No doubt Bullshit 
Detector and Punk and Disorderly bring on severe 
apoplexy for those remembering British-orientated 
comps. Oilsters will surely remember Strength Thru Oi! 
- Although I’d rather forget! 

Several comps have attained legendary, even God-like 
status for me. The aforementioned Not So Quiet... was 
and still is everything a comp should be. The music was 
varied but resolutely Punk; much of it was new and, if 
not previously unreleased, then released only in limited 
runs; it certainly did not act as one of the multitudinous, 
cheesy ‘label-samplers’ we see today; the bands were 
angry, outspoken and, best of all, political. Anyone who 
heard this at the time (or near to it) couldn’t fail to be 
swept up by what was going on. Take a few steps back, 
you’d find Let Them Eat Jellybeans - another classic - 
but one that, for me, didn’t quite hit the same musical G- 
spot as Not So Quiet... Moving forward a couple of 
years from Not So Quiet... Alternative Tentacles gave 
us Welcome To 1984 , yet another fantastic comp of 
blazing Punk/HC bands - this time expanding into 
Europe for inspiration and including ICONS OF FILTH 
and the stunning, rampant noise of BGK. And it must be 
stressed that although these three comps were all 
released on Alternative Tentacles, none were 
packaged/sold as a ‘label-sampler’. They were sold - to 
me at least - as education and enlightenment. 

The two other comps that hold a place of reverence in 
my humble opinion are more geographically focused 
than any of the above. This Is Boston... Not LA is 
probably the definitive tome of what a snapshot of any 
local scene at any singular time should be. Thankfully, it 
eschewed the militant Straight Edge blowhards of the 
time (SSD et al) and instead gave us the lightning thrash 
of GANG GREEN and JERRY’S KIDS, the political Punk 
of THE PROLETARIAT and what turned out to be the 
wider world’s first experience of the mighty FREEZE 
(who, incidentally, are back together with a new album 
and DVD due soon on Beer City Rees). 

The other slab was AK.79 - a sampler of Auckland’s 
Punk bands from the 79 era. I discovered this after THE 
CLASH played New Zealand. As an impressionable teen 


who hung onto Strummer’s every word (about ‘82), I 
remember an interview in Melody Maker in which 
Strummer implored all of England to, “pack your bags 
and move there (NZ).” As Joe thought so highly of the 
place, I had to check it out a bit further - which lead me 
to AK.79. More significantly, it eventually lead me to 
move to NZ. 

But what of comps today? Have there been any in the 
last ten years that will stand the test of time when 
compared with this crop? Let’s face it; Epitaph’s Punk- 
O-Rama series is no more than a crass, marketing tool 
used not to promote bands specifically but RELEASES 
on its label. The same can be said of Fat Wreck, 
Hopeless, Revelation - any god-damn label you care to 
mention now releases transient, disposable ‘label 
samplers’ that are little more than muzak for the Punk 
generation. Not so much Not So Quiet On The Western 
Front , more All’s Profit On The Commercial Front. 

Such samplers didn’t seem to exist in the days before 
CD. Sure, there were tape compilations, usually done by 
fans to get music of restricted exposure to more fans - I 
remember a great release entitled Punk... An Acquired 
Taste that introduced me to the likes of XPOZEZ, 
SUBHUMANS and HAGAR THE WOMB. This very zine 
did a run of cool compilation tapes also. As for vinyl 
comps, they were treated as treasured items, viewed 
like a voyage of discovery. Some were good, others 
were bad - but they all had a purpose, or so it seemed. 

You could dismiss this as the cynical rambling of an old, 
jaded Punk Rocker wearing sepia-toned spectacles. 
Fact is, over the last few years, I can remember only 
about two comps that will hold a flame to something like 
BYO’s Someone Got Their Head Kicked In disc of 1982. 
And they are both on Fat Wreck. The Short Music For 
Short People 100-track comp was inspirational, mixing 
old classics with new, unreleased material and non-Fat 
bands. The other, more significant, was the Rock 
Against Bush pair of discs. Yeah, I know they included 
major-label bands, but at least there was a sense of 
anger and bitterness about these comps - of bands 
kicking against something other than the recent 
departure of a girlfriend. 

A special mention should go to the BYO-released 
Greetings From The Welfare State that showcased 
some lesser-known UK bands and proved, with stunning 
aplomb, that geographically based comps could still be 
exciting and impressive and, in some cases, subversive. 

I can’t see things changing either. Punk has crossed 
over into the mainstream and we will now have to settle 
forevermore for stinking pieces of detritus like Punk 
Goes Pop - or worse, Punk Goes Metal - as labels view 
comps as little more than movie trailers - ie: as 
marketing devices. Not exactly W.A.R./P.E.A.C.E. is 
it!!?? Before you pick holes in my argument, I am aware 
of the SST Blasting Concept samplers, of the Posh Boy 
singles comp (and what a great slab that is!) and more, 
but they do not compare with the Flipside series, the 
Killed By Death series or the introduction to the 
Crustcore scene, North Atlantic Noise Attack. 
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There is a glimmer of hope though. Revelation Rees is 
sticking its neck out with the release of a comp featuring 
16 bands creating a new noisy HC stink. Whether it will 
match The Way It Is in the long run is another matter. 
And thankfully, the humble DIY scene is still producing 
comps for the reason they were first intended - to 
introduce NEW bands to a NEW public. Just look at 
Millipeed’s Dirty Half-Dozen release. Fans doing it for 
fans - uncanny huh? 

Steve Scanner 

www.scannerzine.com stevescannernz@vahoo.com 

Fashion kids mock Mike Fox 

They do, honest, I like all the wrong bands, cant do the 
right dance or pull the right moves on the dance floor & 
yeah, I am older than their parents. 

This issue of SUSPECT DEVICE has seen me up my 
contribution, thanks to Tony & Gaz for letting me fill their 
pages. It was stuff that I had planned for Living on the 
Edge, but putting out a zine is real hard work, so I have 
put that on hold. I didn’t want the efforts of Rob & the 
salty bunch of Brighton Rockers, otherwise known as 
ABANDON SHIP to miss out. Seriously, if you have not 
seen or heard these guys, do yourself a favour. The 
record is good; live they take it a whole step further. 

The other stuff, I hope it helps. 

Since I last wrote for SD my job was made redundant, a 
cost cutting exercise that left a bitter taste in my throat. 
Sure, I volunteered to go. I was not having some one tell 
me I was shit & they didn’t want me, get in there first. 
Yeah, I was paid reasonably well and sometimes I did 
nothing but lark around like a buffoon. Correct again, I 
got a nice pay off, a lump sum to fritter away on useless 
commodities that tell you nothing about my life. But still, 

I was bitter. Fucking pissed off! 

What made it worse for me is that they made me work 
my full notice, even though my job didn’t exist anymore. 
They made me do useless shit for a couple of weeks 
and expected me to do it because I was still being paid. 
That happened, I worked like a dog until the very last 
second of my employment. 

So, I am sitting here unemployed and very scared that 
my life may just fall around me. The years of struggling 
that have got me to the fantastic place I am now, will 
ultimately count for nothing. Everything I worked so hard 
for (okay I didn’t always work hard, did I ever work 
hard?) will be taken away. It’s a scary thought and I am 
scared, honest. 

I have thrown myself into job search and started looking 
at becoming a writer. The job search is okay, only so 
much you can do. The becoming a writer, who the hell 
am I deluding other than myself? But it has given me a 
different perspective of reading, which I have enjoyed. I 
have started reading a lot more and I may well review a 
couple of books in this very zine, just you watch me. I 
have also started writing stuff, most of it I dismiss, but it 
is good to practise putting words down. Makes a change 
from typing abuse on the SCHQ forum. So every cloud 
has a silver lining, or so they say. Mine, for the moment 
is being able to spend a lot of time with my wife and son. 
I still really enjoy their company and we have some 
cracking good times. Don’t worry I wont bore you with 
endless tales of domestic life, but I will say, it can be 
great. Better than standing in a half empty pub listening 


to self-obsessed parodies wail over discordant noise, 
every day of the week sonny! 

Looking for work always brings a few problems for me. I 
struggle with the ethics of the job I will end up taking. 
For example, I once applied for a job working for the 
police. I managed to sort things out in my head to decide 
that, because I wasn’t being a copper and I would not be 
in the position of defending something I disagreed with it 
was okay to take the job; I could not protect labs that 
tested on animals, would never protect huntsmen or the 
BNP. The job I would do was helping people. That old 
lady who lost her handbag and needed reassuring, I was 
helping people and I want to help people. Some of my 
friends did not see it this way and some long & tired 
discussions were had. I am sure you have taken part in 
such boring and pointless acts of talking in circles. I 
guess my bottom line is that you have to live with the 
choice you make, not your friends and sometimes your 
friends are wrong. Very few people don’t work to support 
the system, even the unemployed exist to support the 
system and in a strange way the people that drop out 
support the system. Either as a threat, look if you don’t 
toe the line you could end up like those nutters & losers, 
or just has an object of ridicule. 

Make the changes that you are comfortable with, don’t 
be pressured to do something you don’t want to do yet, 
if it’s the right thing to do, you should make that 
decision. Otherwise it’s just some trendy shit that you do 
to fit in with your friends; meaningless, hollow and 
ultimately pointless. 

I expect that I will end up in some shit job, almost every 
one else I know is in that position, why do I get to be any 
different? 

Life on the dole ain’t that bad, I have spent 5 days with 
10 of the greatest people you could hope to spend 5 
days with. Yes I mean the dudes in pilger, Si Briggs, Neil 
& Stew Intent and PAINT IT BLACK. Check me & my 
name dropping. Thanks to all the people who made 
those 5 days so much fun, not just those above. If you 
really want to know more, drop me a line and get your 
very own tour report, honest I never tire of talking about 
it. I had a cracking family holiday in Suffolk, castles and 
container ports! 

JAKE BURNS AND ME - by Paul 

Resolve (www.ioesolo.co.uk) 

Me and Jake Burns go back more than twenty years. 
Sure we've never actually met. But then that's the nature 
of the fan/performer relationship. We always feel we 
know them inside out and back to front - a flesh and 
blood projection of a side of ourselves that remains 
unsullied and unsung. 

I still remember the first time we ran into each other. I 
recall that meeting with the kind of crystal clarity only 
hormone-heightened hysteria can invoke. "Alright!" he 
barked. While I just sat stock-still and stared. September 
1983. Thatcher was riding a wave of nationalistic fervour 
in the wake of the Falklands campaign; there were full- 
scale riots in our inner cities; the National Front had 
taken to the streets; and the Miner's Strike was a storm 
brewing on the horizon. Me and some schoolmates were 
huddled round a beat-up, third-hand Dancette as it 
scratched the lacquer off records secreted from a big 
brother’s bedroom. The Specials. The Beat. Secret 
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Affair. And then something etched forever on my 
memory. The sweet suspense as needle nudges vinyl 
and crackles gleefully into the groove. The breathless 
second of silence. And then that riff. That glorious two- 
chord riff rollicking into "Roots, Radicals, Rocker and 
Reggae" 

Like many of you reading this, I grew up in Smalltown 
UK sheltered from the urban realities which gave birth to 
the punk movement. The only politics that had 
previously entered my world was the reactionary 
conservatism of my parents and grandparents. Yet here 
I was, confronted with ideas that cut to the very core of 
what passed for my belief system. Music that kicked 
down walls. Lyrics to live you life by. You just didn't get 
that from Echo & The Bunnymen. .. 

So "Go For It" was my first love. A taped copy took root 
in my mono cassette player and blared out every 
morning for months. By the time I'd spiked my hair, 
further stretched my already oversized jumper, and 
secretly made the hole in the knee of my skin-tight black 
Arrow jeans that little bit bigger, the closing bars of 
"Piccadilly Circus" were ringing out and it was time for 
school. I pored over the lyrics. I stared long and hard at 
the sleeves. I had my leather jacket painted. I was 
hooked. 

I became an obsessive. I tracked down all the albums 
and began scouring record fairs for the original 7" 
singles; I ordered button badges from obscure mail- 
order catalogues; I even bought a ticket stub to their 
1982 date at the Tower Ballroom in Hull where the 
queue outside had been such that they'd played twice 
so that no-one missed out. And all that time, if I was 
struggling with something in my life, I looked to Jake for 
advice and inspiration. And never once did he 
disappoint. He was my father-figure. My mentor. I was 
Nobody and he was my Hero. 

Then they reformed. 

At first I couldn't believe it. I begged, stole and borrowed 
for ticket-money and train fare and made my way north 
on a punk rock pilgrimage. I was there rammed against 
the railings of a bustling balcony, Newcastle Mayfair 
December 14th 1987, the first date of their return tour. 
I'd just turned eighteen. I was in heaven. And as the 
opening bars of "Alternative Ulster" exploded into life my 
whole world turned upside down. This was it. My heroes 
back from the dead to carry me wherever it was we were 
meant to go. They gave their all. I loved it. But that was 
it. As the flickering strip-lights broke the spell and a few 
hundred sweaty punks evaporated into the late night air 
I realised that I didn't feel any different. I still had no idea 
what I was supposed to do with my life. They had no 
answers for me. They had just been. ..well. ...a band. 

I saw them again the following March and went through 
the same range of emotions. Sure I stocked up on tour 
paraphernalia and bought a copy of the "Live and Loud" 
album recorded at Kilburn the previous Xmas, but 
something was wrong. The record betrayed the band as 
lacklustre and pedestrian. I owned a bootleg copy of 
their last show the first time round (Newcastle City Hall 


8/2/83) and the band was unrecognisable. The songs 
now had a plodding ease about them which failed to 
translate the full emotive effect of those lyrics. 

Ah those lyrics. Those words I'd grown up with, hung to 
and clung to, hadn't been written by Jake at all but by 
the band’s manager Gordon Ogilvie, a journalist who'd 
nurtured his teenage proteges in much the same way 
Mclaren and Rhodes had done The Pistols and The 
Clash. Only Lydon and Strummer were singing their own 
words, and I'd had my life dictated to and my opinions 
formed, by someone who wrote for the Daily Express!! 
That made me no better than my grandparents. I had 
been cheated. 

I visited them one last time, March 17th 1990 Brixton 
Academy, where they debuted their first new material in 
eight years. It should have been momentous, but "Long 
Way to Paradise" and "Stand Up And Shout" were 
cliche-ridden punch-the-air-a-thons that left me cold. It 
was over. I was on my own. 

So Jake and me went our separate ways. He ran with it, 
embracing the punk-rock cabaret circuit with open arms 
and producing a string of records I paid no attention to 
whatsoever. I formed Lithium Joe and produced a string 
of records no-one paid any attention to whatsoever. Our 
paths crossed briefly when we shared a bill in 
Scunthorpe 1998, but they had a dressing room and I 
had taken the lyrics to "Nobody’s Hero" far too literally to 
make a fool of myself knocking on his door. 

And so the years passed. That self-righteous streak I 
nurtured so faithfully faded to a form of grudging 
tolerance. I still feel spite and indignation at the parody 
punk has become, but now it makes me more sad than 
angry, and I see it less as a betrayal and more like a 
chance missed. I've grown up. Now I wish I'd knocked 
on Jake’s door that night and told him how he’d saved 
my life. How the words he sang helped shape the way I 
see the world. How it no longer matters that they weren't 
his. It was the utter conviction with which he delivered 
them that made my blood bump. You can’t fake that. 

And hell, I'm lucky. I've got a wife and kids to support, 
but I’ve got a trade. I'm an engineer. What if I'd been 
famous at twenty? Never done anything else for a 
living? What if all I had was my guitar and a bunch of 
songs people still wanted to hear? Wouldn't I have done 
the same? Of course I would. Like I said at the top of 
this article, we revere stars as a projection of a side of 
ourselves that remains unsullied and unsung. It is a 
dream. An ideal. A total lie. In the real world tough 
decisions are forced upon us and compromises have to 
be made. The rest of us do it every day just to get by. 
Why shouldn't they? 

So here I am thumbing lovingly through my old vinyl and 
I pause at "Go For It". On the sleeve that same old 
figure falls to faceless mediocrity in the streets far below 
and cast out one last desperate hand for something - 
anything - that can save him. And it hits me. What if he 
isn't falling ? What if he's flying ? What if he's made it 
clear? Broken free? Rising up out of the ruins below? 
What if that outstretched arm isnl to rescue him but me? 
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So I dust off my turntable and gently place the needle 
back on the groove. ...that crackle... that sweet, sweet 

silence.. ..that riff 

"Alright!" he yells. 

It is now, Jake. It is now. 

Nath 

Imagine if you had a serious disease that was damaging 
and destroying you and all around you. And imagine if 
you went to the doctor and they prescribed you a cure 
that made the problem go away. But it only lasted a few 
days, or worse still, did not solve the problem at all, and 
then you were back to the full blown symptoms of the 
disease. So you go back to the doctor, but the doctor 
says "I can't see you now. Come back in four years." 
And you reply "But this is destroying me and destroying 
those around me." The response "Come back in four 
years." You'd be pissed off. The brighter sparks among 
you may have figured out by the "four year" reference 
that I am parodying governmental politics and the farce 
that is the elections which are rapidly approaching. We 
do not live in a democracy. We are told that we do but it 
is a lie. Democracy is about having a choice and having 
a real say, deciding what the question is, not being a 
multiple choice to the wrong question. 

In the case of less direct democracy (where someone 
represents you) it is about accountability of those 
representing you. They have to represent you - not tell 
you what they have decided to do on your behalf. You 
should be able to remove representatives from their 
positions if they do not do the job properly - at the time, 
not in several years. George Bernard Shaw said that the 
only thing democracy had going for it was that it was 
better than the other options on offer. Not strictly true 
but it does show it's the bottom of a rotten barrel. Better 
than state communism or state socialism, better than 
fascism, yes. But not better than self government, 
where we remove the influence and need for a state, 
decisions are brought down to a local level and we start 
to dismantle the war machine that is capitalism, 
dismantle the imposed and nurtured nationalism that 
causes racism. You see, capitalism needs wars for it to 
continue and war is the national/global outcome of the 
violence of capitalism being put into practice at the local 
level, let alone a global level. No, we can’t change it 
over night. There will be no storming of the Bastille. But 
if we start to make small changes, we are at least 
progressing towards a better society. 

Anyway, I was not intending to write a piece about 
anarchism, what could be and what should be, I was 
writing about the elections. In dangerous times like 
these, people who would otherwise decry the value of 
the elections, start to wonder whether they should vote 
"just to keep the BNP out" or "just to make sure that the 
Tories don't get in." And this shows just how ingrained 
we all are with the indoctrination of how important these 
crappy elections are. They are important because the 
government has such a damaging influence on us. But 
the elections won't change that. All the things that 
governments are supposed to put in place that are for 
our good (things like health care) are never delivered 
properly, but strangely the forces of coercion that protect 
their positions of power and protect their wealth like the 
police and the army are always well funded. When the 
government of the day yells "Law and Order" as they 


impose another draconian law that imprisons us more 
than the original issue they claim to be addressing - and 
they all do, no matter what their party - what they mean 
is "our Law keeping you all in your place in our Order". 
Elections disempower people. We are told that if you 
don't vote you don't have the right to complain. But then 
by taking part you validate the outcome and agree it as 
just and right, so you don't have the right to complain 
either. That's right, according to parliamentary 
democracy we have NO RIGHT to complain = no voice. 
We are told that the response to the BNP should be 
sticking a cross in a box for a Labour, Lib Dem, Monster 
Raving Loony or whatever candidate/party that you find 
least repulsive out of a list of snivelling turds. But really, 
the true response to the BNP should be about 
organising in our communities, workplaces (even the 
punk scene) to make sure that people with these vile 
oppressive views are challenged and made to seem as 
ridiculous as they really are. This sort of organisation is 
frowned upon. Maybe the reason is that once we 
organise to challenge the obvious enemies of freedom, 
we may start on the real enemies of freedom - those 
who would enslave us to corporations or make us carry 
an I.D. card. I.D. cards, now there's a nice idea for my 
next rant 

‘PUNK ROCK DAD WITH PAUL FOX’ 

As far as listening trends go, I’ve been a sucker for 
almost every genre, and pretty much lapped it all up, 
every aspect and sub division, whether it’s late 70’s 
classic punk, early eighties Oi! & street punk, Anarcho 
punk, U.S hardcore, straight edge, emo (the least liked I 
must admit), pop punk, post punk, rocky, folky and the 
down right unclassifiable blah blah blah, I love it all, you 
get the picture. My vast collection over the ages being a 
proud chunk of history and means everything to me, to 
this day it gives me such a buzz to be flicking though my 
albums and find a gem I've not played in a while is a 
good feeling, of course it can also go the other way and 
sound terrible and not as cool as one remembers hence 
regretting playing the sodding thing! 

Memories of a distant past that bring back faces, times 
and feelings, corny I know but the sound track to my 
youth (life). Ideals through lyrics and attitudes that 
inspired me and moulded me into the sort of person I am 
today. Times change, situations change and I still can’t 
shake the punk rock tag off me, the excitement is still 
there and a new buzz of late as I’ve been searching out 
old records I missed along the way, that I cannot believe 
I did but sure am having fun listening too and 
discovering/rediscovering. This was partly contributed by 
my own somewhat narrow attitude and ‘punker than 
thou’ standpoint, I would dismiss a band if there was a) 
something wrong with their image i.e. they wore trainers, 
oh my god, 10 hole Doc Martins were standard issue 
you know b) their had to be either cropped or spiked, if it 
was flat... the dismissive shields were up c) a t shirt of a 
non punk band, extreme suspicion and the fashion 
police were immediately contacted d) other no no’s 
included polo shirts, checked shirts, any normal clothing, 
combed hair, glasses etc serious punk points were lost 
for these crimes. These pathetic reasons were the 
reason why I daily kick myself hard for seeing Black Flag 
live twice and dismissing them. Picture the scene, 1981 
December, the UK in the severe grip of winter, snow 
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everywhere, punks from around the country flocked to 
Leeds to see the cream of UK punk bands (The 
Damned, UK Subs, The Exploited, Anti Nowhere 
League, The Outcasts, Anti Pasti) on the bill were US 
punks Black Flag I was horrified when they strolled on 
stage wearing stripes t shirts, no spikes or leather in 
sight! Henry had a completely bald head, so no boxes 
ticked there. I recall ridiculing regrettably a guy I knew 
for buying the ‘Six Pack’ 7” Roll on 3 more years, same 
band, same city, Black Flag rolled into town again, at 
this point my musical horizons had broadened 
considerably, I think the bill consisted of Newtown 
Neurotics, Omega Tribe and Shrapnel amongst others, I 
watched Flag intently but no, connection denied, 
nothing, zilch. Later that year I bought ‘Damaged’ & ‘My 
War’ and the click cruelly came, how could I have let this 
band pass me by? How blind I was! I came to hold this 
band in extremely high regard and still wonder how the 
hell I rejected them. 

I think this can be said in many instances, the early U.S 
hardcore that I have recently added to my collection, I 
should have heard many years ago, I guess I always 
was a late blossomer, no doubt a lot of you reading this 
will identify with this, I urgently recommend to buy, beg 
or steal ‘American Hardcore - A Tribal History’ by 
Steven Blush, it is a virtual bible-like publication listing 
all worthy U.S bands from the era of 1981-86 including 
interviews from people from those times and an 
essential discography section at the back listing all 
music the bands featured made including obscure 
compilations, bands I have been checking out, 
discovering for the first time or simply rediscovering or 
regret not checking out include Reagan Youth, Necros, 
The Dicks, Void, The Abused, Battalion Of Saints, Urban 
Waste, Violent Children, Faith, Teen Idles, State Of 
Alert, The Mob, Stalag 13, F.U’s etc. 

The excitement this ‘new wind’ has instilled in me has 
taught much respect for the old bands and generated 
faith in bands that use these bands as their influences 
not being ashamed of their roots, coupled with guys 
involved in the hardcore scene that are still around 
today, have never gone away and still contribute in a 
huge way, maintaining enthusiasm, honesty and 
integrity, I’m talking about guys like Choke Kelly, Kevin 
Seconds, Roger Miret, Dave Smalley, Ian Mackaye, 
John Porcelly, Brian Baker, Shawn Stem etc. Our 
history is important, clue yourselves up, dig out, seek 
out and listen to any bands that you missed on the way. 

You probably know that some band called Pilger, a 
mighty fine band I might add, recently endured a short 
tour with Philadelphia’s Paint It Black, I caught the Hull 
Date and it was a pleasure to meet up with Tony and Si 
Briggs (merch/roadie/reluctant driver) and chat at the 
Suspect Device distro stall, plus to meet my name sake 
and Pilger axeman extraordinaire, Mike Fox, it was also 
extremely amusing to see Si buckling under pressure 
after a swift surge of customers flocked to the S.D stall 
after Pilger played a blinding set! 

Again, as always, my gratitude, humble thanks and 
respect to Tony & Gaz for their hard work and allowing 
me to be part of the S.D family. 

Playlist: 4 Skins, Break It Up, XfilesX, 86 Mentality, The 
Rites, Think I Care, Direct Control, Walk The Plank, 


Rain On The Parade, The Killers, Willy Mason, Kaiser 
Chiefs, Poison Idea, Alkaline Trio, The Jam, Violent 
Minds, Infest, No Comment, Say Goodbye, Ripcord. 



The long predicted and feared ‘terror attacks’ on London 
finally happened in July. They didn’t come as a complete 
surprise, because the distinct possibility was always 
there, but the reality of the situation was still painful as 
the news began to unravel of bombs going off in the 
underground system, and then tearing apart a London 
Bus. What did I feel? Anger, sadness... the same 
emotions as most people I guess. Watching the footage 
on the early evening television news was terribly 
disturbing. This wasn’t Baghdad... or New York, or 

Madrid, or Istanbul, or (insert name here), but just 

over an hour away on the train from where I live. And in 
the days that followed the attack, it emerges the 
explosions were caused by a bunch of young British 
Muslim Suicide Bombers. What a tragedy. Why would 
they want to do that? How would the hell would I know. 
Something in these young men’s lives had taken them 
down a path that I’ve never been down, a route fuelled 
by disillusion, despair and hatred, fuelled by poisonous 
religious fundamentalism. I can’t help but try to 
rationalize their actions, try to understand in part what 
would drive them to cause such an atrocity. I want to 
apportion some of the blame on the Government for 
taking us to war in Iraq. I don’t want to hear Blair and 
Bush talking about the “War on Terror”. I don’t want to 
hear hard line Muslim Clerics trying to justify the 
bombers actions. I don’t want to see smug TV news 
broadcasters reporting from outside the family homes of 
the suicide bombers. I don’t want to see the bullshit 
headlines of the Right-Wing newspapers. What do I do, 
stick my head in the sand? 

“And they cover hate with faith and they justify genocide 
In the name of their god. What makes a benevolent 
religion misanthropic” (The Observers) 

An article in a news paper informed me that, 
immediately following the 7 th July bomb attacks, bike 
shops in London reported an unprecedented rise in 
sales from commuters. Shame it had to come to that to 
get more people on bikes. But the news that more 
people are riding bikes is always good news to me. I 
wish more people would in Brighton. Our city is being 
choked rotten by the volume of car on the roads. No 
doubt the same could be said for most towns and cities 
in the South-East of England, but being a popular tourist 
destination’ means we get the additional intrusion of day 
trippers and the like. It occurred to me a while ago, 
whilst seemingly waiting an age to get across a road, 
that cars dominate and dictate so many aspects of our 
lives. Next time you are walking or cycling to work or 
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around town, take a conscious look at how often it is you 
have to stop and wait for cars, how many cars will 
muscle you out of their way, etc. I’m not a car hater, I 
own one myself, but I try to use it responsibly, using it as 
the last resort rather than the first one. Do I make a 
difference? Probably not, but I keep on tryin’... 

“ Jerk that calf, half-n-half, I’m back in the saddle - the 
world’s most progressive cowboy" (Turbonegro) 

A couple of weeks ago I took part in the amateur day 
stage of The Tour de France, a 179km cycle route 
through The Pyrenees. It was an amazing experience. 
I’d trained hard for 6months in preparation, and this 
definitely helped, but I was still unprepared for the 
physical endurance needed to get over two big 
mountains, the biggest being a 19km crawl uphill. An 
absolute killer on the body and soul, and, like, we don’t 
have mountains in East Sussex to practice on, right! My 
biggest weakness in general is self believe, but my mate 
Paul, who I trained and did the ride with, really made me 
realize my potential, so I’m totally grateful to him for that. 
Amazing what you can achieve when you set your mind 
to something. 

Listening Post: The Observers, Social Distortion, Former 
Cell Mates, Turbonegro, Husker Du, Hellacopters, The 
Saints, The Soviettes, Fucked Up, Adolescents, Four 
Letter Word, Black Flag, Motorhead 

Take Care / Pete 
oete(d)_zonked. fsnet. co.uk 

Ian Canty 

I've been off work for about a month with a stomach 
complaint. I won’t bore you with the details (and believe 
you me I could: oh the pain, the agony, the heartburn), 
but it got me round to thinking about the whole "off sick" 
experience, the kind of "ill" for which you're off work but 
not incapacitated enough to be bed-ridden. 

Basically if you're the kind of person who 35 minutes 
into your school summer holiday thought "I'm bored", 
you're not going to find much to enjoy. And also what 
on earth is the matter with you, six weeks without school 
for pity's sake and you carped about it? Ever thought 
about a career in politics? No don't answer that, never 
mind.... 

The television on during the daytime is marginally more 
rubbishy than in the evenings, it's either idiots shouting 
at each other, interchangeable property/antique/garden 
shows and Fern Britton. Unless you've got a massively 
entertaining and varied collection of DVDs, save the 
electric and leave the goggle box off. You can't really go 
out anywhere you might be spotted, as you never know 
if someone sneaky you unfortunately work with will see 
you and will report back that "how can he possibly be ill 
as I saw him walking down the road eating a cheese and 
onion pasty"? In a way you regress back into your 
childhood days, going out becomes kind of like playing 
truant and if you do risk the thrill of a trip to the shops a 
balaclava might come in handy. Actually I wonder how 
many people who are off work sick are arrested on 


suspicion of attempted armed robbery. ...I'd like to see 
that statistic. 

So what do you do? Well it always helps to look on the 
bright side. You feel poorly, you can't do much to 
entertain yourself either on TV or outdoors, but it's better 
than being at work. You don't have to get up in the 
morning. You don't have to battle through the 
antiquated road systems of the UK to get to work. You 
don't have some overgrown school bully bollocking you 
every five minutes over some pointless task or other. 
Want that report this Thursday now do you? Swivel, I’m 
signed off for a fortnight! 

And the Internet was virtually made for this kind of 
occasion. There are an infinite number of message 
boards that you can post twaddle on for hours (I do: see 
you on Punk77 TalkPunk board!). Even if you haven’t 
got Broadband you can download stuff because time is 
something you’ve got in metric tonnes. You can search 
for hours for the minute information you're after and 
while away time playing stupid games. Yes I know you 
probably do this at work too, but you don't have to watch 
out for that sneak reporting you for mis-use of the 
company’s resources. 

And you can truly relax, which is the best thing of all. 
Stop and smell the roses, enjoy everything the day 
offers. If you wish it a calm descends like no other, 
you're fully rested, re-energised and you can feel for 
once you are entirely yourself, bright, fit and well. 
Unfortunately well enough to go back to work and you’re 
back to square one! 

Ah anyway to music my sweet saviour!! I've not seen 
many live gigs lately, but I did go to Wasted (duck to 
avoid brickbats) as saw a lot of great bands there, 
amongst them (deep breath) Hard Skin, Sewers Of The 
Strand, Sham 69, TV Smith, Avengers, the Briefs, 
Oppressed, vintage Masque era band the Skulls on fine 
form and Steve Drewett from the Newtown Neurotics 
doing a solo (but thankfully electric) set. Other than that 
I saw a book reading by Richard Hell which showed he 
still had a keen eye for detail on the seamier side of life 
and a ready wit. Also I saw a solo set by Stuart 
Moxham of the wonderful Young Marble Giants who 
might not be Punk but are/were jolly darn good and 
Stuart played a fine set of YMG classics and newer solo 
songs. A class act and one of the UK's best and sadly 
most neglected songwriters. 

On CD it was good to see the Partisans and Violators 
early sides get a nice reissue on Captain Oi and 
Overground have again out-did themselves with a 
couple of brilliant compilations of Anarcho material from 
the 80s. Not to be outdone, Detour's Bin Liner imprint 
features a collection from the Plague, a 77 era band who 
had the distinction of playing the Roxy the most times 
out of anyone. A sound somewhere between old school 
favourites the Boys and the Shapes, overall a delight. 
Also I've had fun listening to Josef K, Gene Vincent, 4 
Skins ("Fistful of 4 Skins" is a really underrated LP in my 
tiny mind), Keith Hudson's marvellous dub set "Pick A 
Dub", the Specials, Devo, the Jolt, the Tone (where are 
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they now?), the Ulcers, Prince Far I, the Buff Medways, 
Lack Of Knowledge, Television Personalities (by the 
time you read this I will hopefully have seen the TVPs 
back in live action: we love you Dan Treacy!) and "The 
Sexual Life Of The Savages" (Brazilian Post Punk). 
Catch you dahn the Vortex youngsters! 

GINNY 

I have had a tough time thinking of something to write 
for SD! I didn’t wanna write something too personal for 
my first article for fear of being thought of as an EMO 
kid! Hehe! I’ve started a squillion articles and deserted 
them! I’m not a perfectionist; just critical. So while 
listening to one of my fave artists of the mo I thought id 
start with a recommendation for the brilliance that be 
Jack Johnson and a BIG thank you for my brother in the 
US for introducing him to me! 

The best artists I’ve heard recently have been mainly 
metal and some hardcore that Tony has recommended 
and kindly copied for me! My brother sent me a parcel 
earlier this year with some very pretty converse, a shirt 
saying “G is for Gangsta" on (cheers bro!) and a CD; the 
new Queens of the Stone Age album. It totally screamed 
out THE NEXUS to me! I’m sorry to you fans of it but it’s 
taken more than just a few listens to like it! 

Hidden in the package was a Jack Johnson CD. Not a 
hint of metal in sight! I listened to it once and LOVED it! 
So I shot off to HMV to try one of his other CDs to make 
sure it wasn’t just a pot luck album. This one was even 
better. 

I’m rubbish at describing artists or putting them into 
genres but this guy should have his own category! It’s 
chilled, bouncy, acoustic and bloody loverly! This doode 
knows how to please. 

I listen to JJ anytime! In my car when I want something 
to sing to, when chilling before bed, when walking to 
work, studying or just cos I haven’t listened to him in 
about an hour or so. My mother loves it, my 1 1 year old 
step-cousin has been practising his singing and guitar to 
it and a barrister colleague of mine was amazed by his 
brilliance. JJ is truly one of a wonderful kind who I would 
recommend to EVERYONE to just hear and let your 
ears be pleasured! 

And that is me done! OVER AND OUT!x 

Column #4 - Si Briggs 

So the world seems to have been turning that little bit 
slower lately, and the reason for that is I went on tour at 
the end of July, as Pilger merch guy/roadie when they 
did 5 dates round the country with Paint It Black. I’d 
never done such a thing before and having reached the 
age of 41 wasn’t really expecting it to happen, but there 
you go, sometimes things just work out real well. I’ve 
wrote about it a bit more extensively further within this 
issue so I shall bore you no more with the details, as 
fantastic as it was. 

Dan, my son, just had his first driving lesson a few hours 
ago, and came back alive, which surprised me 
somewhat. He also turned 18 a week back which also 
surprised me, he was 5 just a few years back surely? 

I’m suddenly in a bit of a state, a very excited one! A few 
weeks back I found out that Kid Dynamite were doing 
another reunion show, and at CBGBs! And also Lifetime 
were reuniting for a one off gig too, at Hellfest, and so 
Tony and I joked around saying “we must go to them 


both!” and other such foolish things over the coarse of 
several e-mails and then all of a sudden, and I’m not 
sure how it all happened, we’ve got flights booked to 
NYC on the 19 th August and staying till 23 rd , and we’re 
being put up by Dave Wagenschutz, the PIB, NMB, GR, 
KD, Lifetime drummer, what the flaming nora’s is going 
on? I still can’t believe it, and more so, I can’t believe 
Paula, my wife, has said I can go, is somebody going to 
wake me up in a mo? I fear they might. We’re still 
working on the itinerary but it’s all looking very 
impressive indeed, a lot of great bands on at Hellfest, 
we’re meeting up with Dave on the 19th at a gig which is 
fantastic itself, Planes Mistaken For Stars, None More 
Black, Smoke Or Fire, Glass and Ashes, we’re hoping to 
visit Jade Tree HQ, it’s going to be a fun packed 4 or 5 
days that’s for sure. 

I’m just loving the good weather, haven’t wore long 
pants in several weeks and I’m not intending on doing 
so for quite some time. 

Been using my bike for work a lot too, and also loving 
that, with my mp3 player blasting out some righteous 
tunes and the sun shining, it almost makes going to 
work a pleasure. 

The London bombings have brought out some really 
horrible racist tendencies in people, particularly where I 
work. The day it happened, the first ones, as we were 
driving back to our depot through town we passed an 
older Asian lady and the guy driving shouted “bomber!” 
out the window at her and laughed to himself, he’s a 
horrible racist dickhead at the best of times but this has 
just given him an excuse to be more open about it. And 
even people who I wouldn’t consider racist have been 
reading the daily papers and spouting hateful bollocks, 
it’s not nice. 

The council have started building the big outdoor 
concrete skatepark here in Boro and I keep driving by to 
see how it’s looking, it’s going to be interesting watching 
it take shape. It’s planned to open in October, not very 
good timing, but I won’t complain, it’s several years too 
late for me anyway to be honest. A friend of mine, Dean, 
has been heavily involved in the design and all the 
meetings with the council, and even a free trip over to 
the US! And so it’s real nice to see all his hard work 
being rewarded, even if he does skate less than me 
these days. 

Things seem to have been quiet gig wise, we’ve had 
venue problems again here, though the Open Season 
guys think they have found another one, The Laurel, 
hope it works out, first gig there coming up on the 19 th , 
but I’m away. The annual Out Of Spite fest. is coming up 
soon, in Leeds, and is looking good as usual, so looking 
forward to that, always great fun. 

The annual Open Season footer comp took place a few 
weeks back, I couldn’t play due to a long running groin 
injury, and the OS team got knocked out early on, which 
was a bit of a shocker, though we are all getting a bit old 
these days and most of the other guys were just young 
slips of things, sad though. Luckily I have sneakily hung 
on to last year’s trophy; they’ll have to pry it from my 
cold dead hands now! 

Simon .briqqs 1 @ntlworld. com 
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Stewie - Talking (TOOO MUCH) Shite 

OK, what a year so far!! I have gone from lonely to 
steady with an awesome girlie, visited America (and not 
a crappy tourist trap part) been on tour with Pilger (and 
the mighty Paint it Black), Seen some awesome bands 
(PIB, Unkind, Bones Brigade, Fighting Shit, Vitamin X, 
Reproach & Raw Power to name only the travelling 
ones). I have joined a new band called BAILOUT with 
Ben from Jets, Greg from Chillerton and Tommy from 
Overton. It is all going on for me and I am soo glad I am 
in this situation. 4 years ago before I joined Intent I was 
pissing my life away doing nothing, how cool to be able 
to pick something out that I love soooo much and that 
has changed my life in such a positive fashion. The only 
other thing I can think of that has affected me in such a 
powerful way was the birth of my son. These 2 things 
have combined to create the knobend you see at gigs 
talking bollox and smiling from ear to ear. I am eternally 
grateful to Trent, Intent and all the SCHC guys & gals, 
as well as all the other people I have met that have 
helped me along the way. I know some people think 
SCHC is rubbish and a clique, well that is, to me, bollox. 
If people give a little the will get a lot more. I have never 
encountered a more supportive group of individuals in 
my life. It is the first place I have encountered were 
people are supportive of bands which are maybe not to 
their tastes just because they like the members of the 
bands and respect what these people do. I LOVE the 
fact that we don't all do the same things, think the same 
way or enjoy the same music. I say to people who snipe 
at what we have created for ourselves, GOOD, I AM 
GLAD YOU DON'T LIKE IT. I AM GLAD YOU DON'T 
WANT TO BE A PART OF IT. FUCK YOU FOR NOT 
BOTHERING TO UNDERSTAND, FUCK YOU FOR 
NOT TRYING AND FUCK YOU FOR NOT GETTING 
INVOLVED. Just finished doing the sound at the Vitamin 
X gig at the Alf where as usual the gig was alive and 
awesome. My only concern is that gigs might be more 
fun for the members of Intent when they are not playing 
cos then they get to kick off and get involved in all the 
audience shenanigans. It does suck for me though cos 
as I am usually the PA guy I can not join in the fun. I am 
happy though cos I asked Wes to do the sound for 
NEILFEST so I can act like a twat for the entire evening, 
BRILLIANT!!!! 
http://www.intentband.com 
http://www.mvspace.com/intent 
http7/www.mvspace.com/stewbags 
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EARACHE with Pablo 

GIGS! 

Strange things happening in the Malaga area recently - 
there have actually been some punk gigs! Makes a nice 
change from all that Flamenco and Spanish metal! 

GBH played in Granada a while ago and even though 
I’ve never been a big fan they even had me up the front 
dancing by the end of the night. Came out of my hotel 
room the next morning and bumped into a forty 
something bloke wearing a Circle Jerks t-shirt. “Good 
band” I said to him. “Yeah, we played with them in the 
States” he replied, in a Birmingham accent. I never was 
that quick in the morning! 

In May we went to the Deconstruction tour in Madrid, 
mainly to see Strike Anywhere and Only Crime. The 


start time was 6pm according to the posters. Anyone 
who knows about Spain will tell you that you never turn 
up on time for a gig as the venue probably won’t even 
have opened. Of course this gig was the exception! We 
got there about 6.45, Only Crime had already played 
and Strike Anywhere were half way through their set. 
What a fuck up! Boysetsfire were on next and excellent 
they were too! (check out the Tomorrow come Today 
CD, it includes a free DVD) Next were Strung Out who 
were boring, as were the headliners, the Mad Cadddies. 
We got talking to Thomas, singer with S.A. who seemed 
relieved to be rescued from all the 20 year old kids ail 
wanting photos and autographs. He invited us to the 
back stage party which was fun, especially as there was 
free beer and at 5 euros a beer in the venue we were 
pretty pissed off with things by then! Had a long chat 
with Russ from Only Crime/Good Riddance fame - 
Jesus, what a serious bloke he is! Oh yeah, before I 
forget, Thomas was going on about ‘those friendly old 
Southampton punks’ which made me laugh! 

Wasted festival . 

I’ve always been a bit cynical about these events but 
was persuaded to go by some friends over here. I had a 
bad feeling about the weekend as when we were 
coming into land at Leeds/Bradford airport the pilot 
announced that there was a problem with the 
undercarriage (whatever that is) and that we’d have to 
stay in the air until they resolve the problem. Ten 
minutes later another announcement, “We’ve done 
some troubleshooting and looked in the manuals and 
think we’ve fixed the problem so we’ll give it a go” What 
the fuck! I don’t like flying at the best of times! There 
were a lot relieved people getting off that plane I can tell 
you! 

As it turns out the festival was brilliant, great 
atmosphere, no kids with something to prove and some 
great bands! The first band we got to see were 
Sofahead. I was really looking forward to this as they 
were great back in the day. Unfortunately the sound was 
terrible, probably the worst I’ve ever experienced at a 
gig. I actually had my hands over my ears by the end of 
the gig and had earache for the rest of the day! Next up 
were the Subhumans who I’d never seen before and 
brilliant they were too! In fact, probably one of the best 
bands of the weekend! MU330 were fun and definitely 
worth seeing if you’re into the ska thing. It was good to 
hear the Angelic Upstarts play most of their singles and 
it brought back a lot of memories of me misspent youth! 
Southampton’s very own Howard’s Alias were really 
good and were one of the most punk bands of the 
weekend because of their unpunkness, if that makes 
sense. The singer looks like a bit of a nutter as well, 
which made me laugh! The Undertones were pretty slow 
and boring to be honest although it was good to hear 
"Jimmy Jimmy" and "Teenage kicks". No Comply were 
pretty good. Great singer but they don’t have great 
songs. The choreographed, going mad at the end of the 
set thing, left me thinking of John Travolta in Saturday 
Night Fever! I’ve never been a big fan of Chumbawumba 
but was really impressed by their acoustic set - good 
stuff! Saturday ended with the Stranglers and even 
though they are old gits and have a twat of a singer it 
was good to hear some of the old stuff. JJ still plays a 
mean bass! 
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One o’clock on a Sunday is not the best time to watch 
punk bands but fair play to the Stockyard Stoics who 
played a great set and even had some of the 200 or so 
people up and dancing by the end! I’d read loads of rave 
reviews about Deadline and wasn’t disappointed! If you 
don’t already know, they are a sort of more hardcore/Oi, 
saxless version of X-Ray Spex and had the packed 
venue rocking! I saw about half of the Avengers set who 
were good but nothing amazing. Turbonegro are 
massive in Spain for some reason but I thought they 
were shit! A boring heavy rock band that wears stupid 
clothes. Peter and the Test Tube Babies were excellent, 
it was the first time I’d seen them and I’m looking 
forward to the next! (Was that a Student and the 
Wankers cover they did?) Penetration were boring and 
you got the impression they would rather have been at 
home with their slippers on, in front of the fire, rather 
than playing in front of a couple of thousand old punks! 
The Rezillos were also a disappointment - another 
‘reformed for the money’, band! The Justin Sullivan 
(NMA) acoustic set was superb and a perfect way to 
finish the day. All in all a great weekend even though 
there was a lack of veggie food and the stalls all seemed 
to be commercial crap rather than small distros. I didn’t 
see any political stalls either which was surprising. Next 
year it will be in Blackpool - see you there! 

DISNEY 

I’ve just been reading about “widespread labour abuse’ 
in Chinese sweatshops making crap for Disney. The 
abuse includes work related deaths, crushed hands and 
fingers from unsafe machinery, 15 hour days and pay 
below the minimum wage. 

It’s strange how the multinationals are always shocked 
when they hear of these things even though it’s common 
knowledge to anyone who reads newspapers! 

If you are a parent, Don’t buy Disney! 

LIVE8 

So we’ve had Live Aid 2 where everyone can show how 
compassionate they are for a few hours and then go 
back to not giving a shit for the rest of their lives! It was 
funny to hear Gordon Brown suggest that the IMF 
should use its gold reserves to pay off the African debt. I 
wonder where that gold was stolen from in the first 
place? And as for the Common Agricultural Policy which 
is supposed to help out our ‘poor’ farmers! Well, here is 
where your taxes go; The Duke of Marlborough gets 1 
million a year, the Duke of Richmond 900 grand and the 
multi billionaire Duke of Westminster 800 grand! The 
welfare state for the rich! 

Summer sounds - Oi the Arrase, Defiance, Pennywise, 
Boysetsfire, the Jam, Social Distortion. 

RYNING 

Everyone has different experiences with alcohol. My 
father took it to the extreme and can no longer drink, my 
mother replaced smoking with it, my brother parties with 
it and my step dad rarely touches it. 

However my experience with it is starting to confuse me. 
Don’t get me wrong, I LOVE the stuff, but when does 
LOVING it turn into something that should worry me? Is 
it when I look forward to having a drink? Is it when I get 
home from uni/work at 5 and have it? Is it when I have to 
drink to have a good night out? Or is it when I drink 
ALONE? 


I remember my first real drink was with my brother when 
I was 13. My brother, a few of his friends and I headed 
to the local park with a crate of Stella and vodka and Dr 
Pepper. Of course I tried to look cool and drink as many 
Stellas as I could but after bottle number 3, the world 
wasn’t looking too lovely! However, everyone else 
continued drinking so I did too. We headed to the local 
pub where I was sneaked in and fed Smirnoff Ice. By 
10pm I wasn’t handling it too well and luckily my brother 
isn’t a git, so he took me home where he took care of 
me while I lost half my body weight by being sick. As 
you can imagine, I didn’t go out with him after that in a 
hurry. 

Since then, I was always allowed to go to parties 
drinking and have wine with the family. ...my mum was 
always so cool about it all, but I never really enjoyed it 
that much. At 18 when I could legally drink and go buy 
the booze, I was bored of it and if we went out to a club 
or a pub, I would HAPPILY drive. It wasn’t hard to have 
a good time sober. In fact it was more fun cos I could 
watch people wasting money on it and being stupid and 
telling me how crap they felt the following morning. 
However, throughout my Gap Year, I found some 
pleasure in drinking with my friends or my parents and 
found that I wanted to drink if I could, when going out. I 
was also having a tough time as the summer 
approached and ended a relationship because my head 
was in a mess which led me to drink as much as I could 
to just FORGET. 

However, after 2 months in California visiting my 
brother, my head was sorted and I was ready to get on 
with life and start growing up. 

I had fun with friends when I got home and again the 
alcohol was agreeing with me more and more. Going 
out was amazing now. Even staying in was great too. 
Snuggling up with a wonderful person, watching the TV 
with a glass of wine, those moments when everything is 
perfect and the wine just makes it that extra bit more 
enjoyable. Pubbing it with good friends with a vodka and 
coke was turning into a habit too and it was making it 
easy to meet new people. I WASN’T relying on alcohol 
to have fun... it just became part of the equation. 

I think uni was a turning point in my life though. I was 
away from home and living on my own where I could do 
whatever I want. University DEFINITELY encourages 
copious amounts of alcohol. It’s cheap, readily available 
and there is always a night organised full of boozing and 
meeting new people. I found it very easy to make friends 
here as I was always up for a night out and I was 
thriving on making new friends and meeting new faces. 
If we weren’t going out, I would stay in with a bottle of 
wine and drink with the room mates. My addictive 
personality meant that drinking was becoming habitual. 
Days when I had to drive to visit my boyfriend meant no 
drinking and it wasn’t a problem but the nights when I 

COULD drink I WOULD. I enjoyed it. After working 

out equations ALL day, I needed something to clear my 
head and the alcohol did that! I would look forward to 
getting in at 6 and have a drink with a meal. 

It only started to concern me when I would get in earlier 
than 6 and start drinking at 4 or 5pm. I was finding I 
NEEDED it. I needed to get out of my head. When I had 
tough days; I would drink myself to sleep to numb the 
pain. It became worse when I started doing it alone. All I 
wanted to do was get in from uni and as soon as 5pm 
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hit, I would start on the vodka/wine or whatever was 
available. 

My strongest relationship was now the alcohol. I was 
miserable and people who say that drinking doesn’t help 
are so wrong. It was helping me to ignore the bad 
things and allowing me to sleep like a baby. I didn’t want 
to think about the bad stuff. I wanted to get it all covered 
up as soon as I could. But that was the wrong move to 
make. I wasn’t facing the way my life was going-1 was 
letting it move at its own pace. I hadn’t mourned the loss 
of my life as it was... id just moved onto a different one. 
And I wasn’t liking it AT ALL! I suddenly realised where 
all my money was going. If it wasn’t on CDs or going to 
shows, it was on wine and vodka. And it was going 
FAST. 

I can only blame myself though.... there is NO reason 
that I drank so much other than me thinking that I 
COULD. I took advantage of buying booze rather than 
good food. My skin was becoming leather like and the 
only food I was eating was mushrooms and hummus. I 
needed to stop! At least I needed to think about why I 
was drinking so much. And it was just because of whom 
I was at that point in time.... I needed something to get 
me away from ME. 

Since then.... I’ve tried to limit my intake.... maybe I 
should stop all together... but I figure that life is too short 
to give up on something I enjoy.... I just need to take it in 
moderation so when I do go out drinking.... I really, really 
appreciate it... I need to take some control... However, 
this is easier said than done.... getting used to not 
having that 5pm drink is hard. I wasn’t in control. ...in 
fact.... I STILL am not in control, but I’m finding other 
things to fill that time with... seeing people, going the 
movies, writing and reading. It’s easy when you start to 
remember who you are and what you’re living for. I’ve 
been told that when you realise who you WANT to be 

then everything suddenly becomes clearer I’m still 

searching for those answers that i’ll NEVER find but in 
the meantime...! intend to try have as much “sensible” 
fun as I can and do it with people rather than alone, 
drinking and watching movies. 

Make a cup of tea, put a record on - Tony 

On July 7 tn 2005 day 4 bombs went off in London. The 

Prime Minister said right away that it looked like the 
work of terrorists, without saying who these terrorists 
were. George Bush, in Scotland for the G8 summit, said 
that the war on terrorism would continue. Does he think 
we’re all stupid or does he really think you can defeat 
terrorism with a mighty show of force? That one day all 
the terrorists will be gone? Of course everyone can see 
that his actions, and those of the UK government, 
among others, send out a signal that you get what you 
want by using force, and that innocent people are fair 
game. Terrorism breeds terrorism! 

Tony Blair bangs on about the terrorists not being able 
to stop our way of life and put an end to our freedoms. 
Now I’m not really sure these “terrorists” are trying to put 
an end to the British way of life, they are just angry at 
the force used in Iraq, Afghanistan and the occupied 
Palestinian territories. They are replying in the same 
way, blowing up innocent civilians. 

Ultimately it won’t be these terrorists that Blaire and 
Bush are always on about who’ll change the way we live 
in this country or take away our freedoms, it will be the 


very government who are making such big statements 
about not giving in. They will push through ID cards and 
introduce more surveillance, give greater powers to the 
police to stop and search, we’ll probably have the SUS 
laws back and there will be more people locked up 
without trial. Freedoms will be curtailed for a lot of 
people, the press will bang on about immigration and 
happily censor themselves just towing the government 
line without question, the Muslim population of this 
country will be subjected to beatings and intimidation 
from the usual idiots who will believe anything the likes 
of The Sun or Daily Mail tell them. You will be filmed if 
you go on a protest march, despite the right to peaceful 
protest being one of those “freedoms” we’re supposed to 
be striving to protect. 

The Home Secretary Charles Clarke also sought to 
propose further anti-terrorism measures at a meeting 
with his European counterparts, including a proposal for 
telecommunication firms to make records of phone calls 
and emails available to the police. 

Who’s destroying our freedom? 

Sean of Rugger Bugger/Wat Tyler fame asked me to 
copy him some old demos of my previous bands, and 
while I was digging them out I found a couple of boxes 
of old cassettes, there were a lot of tapes there, mostly 
all compilations or copies of two or three albums; and as 
I looked through them it stuck me what a lot of work 
went into them. There were a lot there from David 
Stuart, but also some from Rich Levene, Paul Fox, Si 
Briggs, Gaz and several other people; all with 
accompanying track listing and info. These weren’t just 
thrown together, tapes took a long time, you had to 
choose the songs, make sure the levels were the same, 
make sure there were no pops or crackles in-between 
songs and make sure that no song cut at the end of 
each side. Some of these tapes had albums and EPs on 
them, records that are now seen as classics but we 
were hearing them for the first time; you’d buy a record, 
get blown away buy it and copy it for someone you 
thought would love it too, they’d then either love it and 
go buy it for themselves, or reuse the tape to record 
something else usually to reciprocate when they bought 
records. It was great and I still have calluses on my 
knees from so many hours knelt in front of me stereo 
getting the levels right and making sure I hit pause at 
just the right time. Wonderful memories and some good 
times. 

It was kind of odd listening to those old demos, and it 
made me realise that I’ve been in some bands with 
some very talented musicians, how they ever put up with 
my somewhat rudimentary drumming I’ll never know. It 
also reminded me that Steve Burgess was a great 
guitarist, the demo made me smile as I remembered the 
time we recorded it, Steve was in good form and things 
he said then have remained with me ever since and still 
make me laugh. The live tape made me feel a little sad 
when Jon mentioned that Steve and his wife Chrissie 
had just had a baby; three months later Steve was dead. 

“I haven’t seen you for ages; you don’t come to gigs any 
more unless you’re playing!” I’ve heard that several 
times lately, and I think it’s rubbish, I still go to as many 
gigs as I can, just like I always have, for the same 
reasons; I love live music, I love DIY punk rock and I feel 
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OVERGROUND RECORDS 


Coming Soon... 

Satan's Rats - “What a Bunch of Rodents" 

Television Personalities - “I was a Mod, before you was a Mod” 


a need to support what people are doing locally. Even if 
I don’t like the bands playing I always try to go along to 
show a bit of support and solidarity. Of course, in the 
past it was a lot easier, I only had myself to think about, I 
could go out when I wanted and three gigs in a week 
was great, that was my life and I didn’t have any other 
responsibilities and a lot more free time. 

Over the past few years I haven’t been to as many gigs 
as I would like to have done, but I don’t feel bad about it, 
it’s just the way things are these days for me, and I’m 
happy with my life. So I have to miss a few bands but 
these days any decision I make to go out has an impact 
on Sarah and Becca as well. Becca is now at an age 
where she is becoming very active and we have to fit in 
tennis, gymnastics, dancing, karate and musical theatre, 
as well as the usual picking up from school duties. 
Sarah also has an evening a week where she goes out, 
just as I have a Pilger practise every Thursday. It’s not 
as though I begrudge Sarah and Becca being busy, it’s 
cool and my family are the only thing more important to 
me then my music, but they aren’t stopping me from 
doing what I want to do, it’s just that it’s all part of our 
lives and I enjoy it all; but sometimes, something has to 
give. It would be easier if I wasn’t in a band, but I love 
being in Pilger and they will always come first where 
gigs are concerned; I’ll miss any gig on a Thursday 
because we practise. 

Sarah and Becca are also very accommodating when it 
comes to Pilger gigs, they are often a pain for them, but 
they never complain even though they may have to 
change their plans to allow me to play them. The tour 
with Paint It Black was in a week where we had no one 
to pick Becca up from school, and in a week where we 
had to sort out her new school for 
the forthcoming year. Sarah had 
to go to a lot of hassle to sort that 
out, but never once suggested 
that I shouldn’t do the tour. When 
those sort of sacrifices are being 
made for my benefit it just 
wouldn’t be right to take it for 
granted that I’m just going to go to 
every gig that takes place locally; 
sometimes their plans come first. 

I’m also “on call” at work now, it 
happens every third week and if 
that phone goes I have to respond 
within the hour, sometimes there’s 
gigs on when I’m on call and I 
really shouldn’t be in a place 
where I can’t hear the phone. I do 
go to some gigs at thee times, but 
I really shouldn’t. I have to say 
that some of the people that have 
made those comments about my 
gig attendances may have been 
at all the gigs, but how many 
bands did they see? Often they’re 
either at the bar downstairs or 
outside, at least if I’m at a gig I 
watch the bands! 


BIB UTTER 3 J|¥ 


23 track compilation of 1980 s Anti- 1991 debut album, plus eight 
War diatribes inc. 24 page booklet, early bonus tracks 

ALTERNATIVE TV 


1981’s classic plus 6 bonus tracks The 1983, 8 track mini-album 


UK Distribution: Cadiz/Pinnacle 
www.overgroundrecords.co.uk 


BCSU FOUR LETTER WORD 

Godzilla Tripwire” CD “Hello BCSU” CDEP “Like Moths To a Flame" CD 

(15 BRAND NEW SONGS) (5 TRACKS INCL. A DEVO COVER!) (12 TRACKS, THEIR 3RD ALBUM!) 


DISTRIBUTED BY NO IDEA / REVOLVER (USA / Canada) • FORTE (Europe) • WATERSLIDE (Japan) 
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female (rented punked-up rock n' roll 

DIRTY LOVE 



OK - Bog standard opener! Who make up Dirty Love, when did it all start, why did it all start and have any of 
the band got any previous!? (Not criminal convictions but former bands!) ? 

Our singer is Lizzi Love, we have Dirty Rob and Albert Awful on guitars, Marty 
Love on drums and me (Clara Zero) on bass. 

Me, Lizzi and Albert started writing songs last summer with Mik from The Restarts 
on drums. He’s a great guitarist but a fucking terrible drummer and it never 
worked out. Then I met Marty through Charlie Harper - we've both stood in for UK 
Subs, though not at the same time. We met for a practice and he had this 
amazing guitarist Rob in tow so we grabbed both of them. 

I first spotted Lizzi’s vocal talents on the karaoke. She’s a feisty, headstrong lady 
with a wicked sense of humour - the perfect front woman. She did a brief stint 
with girl group Rabies Babies last year and she also sings with a (slightly 
mental) Hackney band called Baron Von Kuntenstein. 

You might remember Albert from The Stains or Amphetamine Missionaries. We 
share him with Menace. I’ve seen them a lot lately. They have the singer from 
Resistance 77 and it’s a great line up. Executioner and GLC never sounded so 
good. 

Rob and Marty were at school together and they formed a band called Case in 
1981. They sounded a lot like the Ruts and were doing the ska punk thing 
years before everyone else. Garry Bushell was a big fan and they were tipped as ‘the 
next big thing’. They recorded a Radio One In Concert show in 1983 as well 
as sessions for the David Jensen show. They had a 7” out called Wheat 
From The Chaff on Small Wonder Records which is well worth a listen, 
though Marty had left to get married by this time. Despite the promising start, 
the band imploded due to some dodgy management decisions. 

I started my musical career when I was 18 with the infamous all-girl group 
PMT before getting kicked out for running off with the guitar player’s boyfriend 
(not my smartest move). Since then I’ve played with Zero Tolerance and 
Intensive Care, as well as standing in for the Subs when Alvin and Brian can’t 
make it. 


I've been to the website that you have and played the tracks on there, for 
anyone reading this who has not checked out the site, how would you 
describe your sound and who do you hope it appeals to? 

It’s punked-up rock ’n ’roll, like Penetration’s Pauline Murray sucking off Johnny 
Thunders in CBGBs toilets. We are lucky enough to have TWO shit hot guitar 
players who share the leads. All I have to do is stand there and look pretty - they 


do all the real work. It’ll appeal to anyone who’s into sleazy rock ’n ’roll with 
honest lyrics about sex, love and hate. Of course there’s a healthy dose of 
punk in there cos that’s where we all come from. 


Taking into account my first question, I know Dirty Love have not been 
around that long so when can we expect your recordings so far to hit 
the street in the form of a CD/LP? 

We recorded a four-track demo at our mate’s studio in Hackney in April. It 
came out good so we got some pressed onto CD to sell at gigs. We pretty 
much did the whole thing in a couple of days on a budget of £100. The 
songs are Baby You Suck, Crazy Love, Time To Go and Taste So Good. 
Email us if you want to buy the CD, or you can download it for free off our 
website. 
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How have the band done for gigs so far and what has the reception been like for you? 

We get a fantastic reception every time we play - the best so far was with UK Subs and Shortbus Window Lickers 
where we played to a packed out crowd at the Dublin Castle in Camden. We’ve done a few gigs at our local, Ryan’s 
in Stoke Newington, a sweaty little bar which puts on punk bands on Thursday nights and our second gig was 
supporting Chelsea at The Garage. We have a bunch of gigs around London and trips to Germany and Prague 
coming up, so it’s looking rosy in the Dirty Love camp. 

Are you all looking to just enjoy being in the band or have you set out to achieve anything in particular as a 
band? 

We’re just having a laugh with it for the moment. Every rehearsal seems to turn into a massive booze fest - I hadn’t 
been kicked out of a pub for years for being too drunk til the other day - but we work pretty hard at it too, so we’ll see 
what happens. As long as I get to wear short skirts and high heels and crank my amp up to 1 1 I don’t care. 

Any gossip, scandal or rumour surrounding the band you can give Suspect Device that we could consider a 
scoop? 

Five things you never knew about Dirty Love: 

1. Lizzi’s attempt at joining the Mile High Club on a flight to Majorca was thwarted by turbulence (that was HIS 
excuse anyway) and had to make do with some ‘light relief on the back seats. But as it was a Spanish airline at least 
she got to have a cigarette after. 

2. Marty has no sense of smell but his feet are minging. He used to stink out his mum’s house putting dirty socks in 
the airing cupboard. 

3. Our song which goes ‘I was stuck in a hole’ is NOT about the time Clara and Sean (of Certified and Braindance 
fame) got stuck down an eight foot hole while glue sniffing in a disused warehouse in Norwich. 

4. When they were at school, Rob told Marty that punk was shit and Status Quo were the best band in the world. 

5. Albert once had a dose of the runs when he was working as a postman. He rang on a doorbell to ask to use a 
toilet, but when there was no answer he headed for the rose bed in desperation. He was caught trousers down, mid 
dump, by the lady of the house, who was sunbathing in her garden. Apparently the roses bloomed lovely the next 
summer though. 

How can the band be contacted and what sort of deal (I use the term in the nicest possible way!) do you 
want to play gigs? 

Visit our website at www.dirtvlove.me.uk for gigs, news, gossip, mp3s and photos. Email me at 
clara@dirtylove.me.uk . We’re not demanding extravagant riders and big fees quite yet - but we ain’t a charity either! 
Someone asked us to play a benefit gig for the British Mini Golf Team, for God’s sake. Apparently they wanted to 
raise cash for a golfing trip to Switzerland or somewhere. We told them where to stick their clubs and exactly what to 
do with their balls. 



Anything you want to add? 

Thanks to Gaz for the interview and your continued support for all my musical endeavors over the years... Here’s 
what’s on my play list this month: The Briefs ‘Sex Objects’, The Shocks ‘Bored To be in Zero 3’, The Killers ‘Hot 
Fuss’, District ‘Don’t Mess With The Hard Punks’, Deadline ‘Getting Serious’ 

Clara X 
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The Biggest and Best Punk Festivals in the World 


WASTED 2005 - A tale of repossession, breakdown, beer, burgers and PUNK ROCK! 

Friday 20 th May... 

Until January I thought Wasted was out for me this year but after a 
change of jobs at work it became an option. I thought shall I? I must 
admit to having one of those “Yeah, I really fancy it” then “Nah! I’ll give it 
a miss” things in my head before I finally decided to go for it! 

Anyway cut to Friday 20 th May and Southampton train station - 07.50 
Hrs. The train turns up on time and my reserved seat actually has not 
had its label removed by loads of school kids who crowd the train out 
until Romsey. The train gets to Salisbury and breaks down! Well that’s 
not strictly true! The speedometer stopped working! The thought that I 
should have given it a miss this year then comes back into my mind and 
it’s only half eight in the morning! Ah well! Too late now! I’ve got the 
weekend ticket, B&B booked and the time off work. Eventually the guard 
announces that we can go as far as Bath! Due to the fact that I brought a 
cheap ticket I’ve gotta change at Bristol and Birmingham and make 
certain trains! So I assume we headed for Bath not knowing how fast 
were going thereafter!? May be all trains should now run like this as I 
made a connection to Bristol that put me back on track (forgive the pun!) 
and despite being surrounded by Hen and Stag parties heading for 
Blackpool all the way from Bristol I actually made it to Morecambe on 
time! I now realise how much crap I must talk now when I’ve had a drink! 

The amount of drivel the Hen and Stag parties talked on that train as 

they consumed cheap cider and sparkling white wine was unbelievable! 
To make things even worse the blokes all supported West ‘fucking’ Brom!!! Wankers! 

Having been bathed in sunshine as I waited at Lancaster for my short train ride to Morecambe, my arrival in the 
seaside town was greeted by black clouds that looked like they were going to let me have it! I should have been a 
weather forecaster because I got my prediction spot on! While following my directions to the Tern Bay Hotel’ it 
pissed down big time! Still, I thought, I could get changed in my room before heading off to the venues! I seemed to 
be walking for ages too and was working up quite a sweat as I began to think that I’d walked too far! Suddenly 
there it was just as I was on the verge of turning back! I walk up to the door and calmly started to read a note that 

has been taped to the front door. Thinking it might be saying ‘No Vacancies’ my heart sank as it said that ‘This 

building has been repossessed and is no longer trading as a Hotel’! Shit! (Billy Riot was booked in here as well!) 
The thought that I should have stayed at home this year entered my head again. I started to walk back into town 
and not only was it now pissing down but the wind was blowing off the | sodding ‘Beaufort Scale’. “Welcome 
to Morecambe Gaz I thought”. My brainwave on the way back into town 
was to start crying my eyes out in the tourist information centre and 
they might take pity on me. So I head to tourist info and give them my 
sob story. Now as things go my faith in my fellow humans does vary 
but on this day it was fully restored. The two people who were in the 
centre may never read this review but they were fantastic. They rang 
another hotel just a bit out of town, sorted me out with a great room 
and then apologised for me having to pay £35 a night and having to 
walk 20 minutes from the town centre! The feeling that I had made the 
right decision to come this year was now back in my stupid head. Not 
only that but the sun nearly came out as I walked along the prom! 

Happy days! 
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So! The saga of the accommodation over with I get into town 
about five in the afternoon and meet up with my top muckers 
Rut, Lisa, Spud, Becki and the Wasted virgin Ian! Let beer 
guzzling commence! I knocked back about four pints in an hour 
which I suppose constitutes ‘binge drinking’ but after my day so 
far I felt a bit of liver abuse was in order. I then proceed to eat a 
couple of vegi burgers at the place I always go to and head to 
the Market Arena for Drongo’s For Europe and just catch the 
last of Texas Terri Bomb who quite frankly, scare me! Now the 
Market Arena is a shockingly bad venue for acoustics and even 
with my tinnitus I can tell how bad it is! I suspect its day job is 
the sale of livestock etc. However! DFE managed to cut through 
that and play a storming set and I strongly urge you to get a 
copy of their Barcode Generation CD it rules kids! The Briggs from the USA followed them and got a good reaction 
from the gathering crowd although I did go walkabout for part of their set. One of my reasons for going this year 
was to see Channel 3 from the USA. Many of you old age Punks w ill remember them for their No Future releases 
of “I’ve Got Gun” LP and EP’s. Sadly this proved to be a bigger let down for me than my B&B being shut down! 
Some of my best loved songs were played with a really shit sound and I wished that they were playing at the 
Carleton Club just down the road. Trying to cope with this trauma I headed for the bar with my poxy beer tokens. 
As I stood in line for my pint of chemical beer GBH struck up with “Race Against Time” and a great sound! I forgot 
my beer and headed down the front to join my fellow GBH lovers who numbered among them Mr Ian Amos - self 
proclaimed ‘Twat in a Suit’ (Monday to Friday only he claims!). GBH are only one of a few Punk bands who I feel 
can really carry it off in a big venue and just to prove this Lars Frederiksen of the Bastards/Rancid fame played 
guitar alongside Jock to complete a storming set. “City Baby Attacked By Rats” running into “City Babys Revenge” 
was pure punk! They ruled for me. GBH were followed by the Anti Nowhere League who I felt could not carry on 
from where GBH had left off and again a poor sound did not help keep the buzz from GBH going and things dipped 
a bit. Anyway I only lasted about three or four songs as those mighty ‘Sarf Landiners’ Hardskin awaited at the 
Dome. Oi the Guvnor Sean was busy teaching the crowd the chorus to “Copper Cunt” as I arrived I think? Anyway I 
decided to stand at the back for this one but as luck would have it Rut and Lisa had saved me a great seat and as 
a long day and beer consumption caught up with me this was a welcome relief. Hardskin did a great set as only 
Hardskin can and no-one who pisses them off escaped a bit of verbal especially the main attraction in the Dome 
this Friday night - Mr Pursey and Sham 69. After Hardskin came The Crack. Now I can’t really tell you much about 
them as I crashed out in my seat! I was briefly awoken by Billy Riot and Jaz Anarchoi who gave me a copy of his 
new issue of Anarchoi zine. But being the astute pair they are they realised that I was not in any fit state to have a 
conversation with! Now! After my 40 winks during The Crack I seemed to make a very good recovery and stirred 
myself for Sham 69 who between 1am and 2am played a great set led by the ever youthful JP. We were treated to 
songs old and new and a packed Dome dutifully filed out at the end having been treated to a vintage Sham set.... 
As I plodded along the sea front getting yet another battering from the elements I was still of the opinion that I had 
made the right decision to come. 

Saturday 21 st May... 

I was woken up about 10am by the cleaner who I managed to politely say “Not today thank you” to when she 
enquired about cleaning the room. I was still fully dressed from the night before having only removed the trusty 
DM’s and coat. The TV was blaring out, all the lights were on and worst of all I’d missed my breakfast! I rallied 
myself and had a soak in the bath and then top banana Rut rang and we arranged to meet by the Eric Morecambe 
statue. We wandered about for a while, met up with Lisa and surprisingly decided to go to the pub for dinner! Even 
more surprisingly I had a pint with my buy one get one free vegi-burger! Mind you despite Morecambe not being 
noted for its healthy eating I did find a ‘side salad’ on the pub menu. The bloke behind the bar frowned when I 
ordered one - I think I said the word ‘salad’ too loudly as a few of the locals were glaring at me as I returned to my 

table and pointing me out to their mates as I left. “That’s right lads, it was that bloke who ordered one! Fuckin’ 

prick!” 

I’m not quite sure what the three of us did next? Looking back at my 
programme I think we went into the Dome to browse the merch’ 
while Bosseye were playing! Anyway at about 2pm we headed for 
The Platform, this venue is given over to acoustic sets, poetry and 
spoken word performances but best of all you get a very civilised 
table and chairs to sit at with your beer. I watched Captain 
Hotknives and Dick Lucas (of Subhumans fame) do their stuff before 
heading down to the Carleton club with Rut, Lisa and Ian who had 
just joined us. We wanted to see the mighty Self Abuse from 
Bournemouth who have just got together again after twenty years 
away. They played a great set I felt and the gathering crowd 
seemed to enjoy them although it’s a great shame they could not 
have gone on a bit later in the day. The beer was beginning to flow 
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again and the four of us decided to make a very sociable afternoon of it in the Carleton. We also had a great chat 
with Herve from the mighty Deadline who is one of the most decent fellows you’ll ever come across on the punk 
scene. While we sat and chatted The Agitators, Crashed Out, Criminal Class and Antidote ail did their stuff. 
Eventually I decide that I had to shake myself into action. I headed to the dreaded Market Arena to watch The 
Oppressed who did their stuff well and I actually witnessed them play “Work Together”! I’ve seen so many bands 
cover this and for the first time I was actually seeing the band who wrote it play it! 

OK... Burger time! I was getting withdrawal symptoms by now so on my way back up to the Carleton I stopped by 
the Burger van for a couple of vegi-burgers and I think I even treated myself to some chips! Back at the Carleton I 
decide that it was going to be a night of Oi! Oi! The other venues had the Undertones and Stranglers on as well as 
various ska/punk bands like Howards Alias and Spunge. None of whom are really my cuppa ideally so Oi! Oi! it 
was. Beerzone were OK, Argy Bargy were at their crowd pleasing best and Discipline surprised me at how good 
they were live as I’m a bit take it or leave it with their CD’s. Rut and Lisa were treated to “Red and White Army”, 
which must have been a fitting end to their 6 th wedding anniversary. After Discipline I’d had it really! Beered out, 
gigged out and unable to summon the required strength to stay up for The Last Resort I headed back to the Hotel. 
The battering from the elements and a couple more vegi-burgers sobered me up a treat though and I managed to 
watch the cup final highlights, get undressed and even get under the covers, unlike the night before! 

Sunday 22 nd May... 

Made it to breakfast! Had a really healthy fry-up! Met up with Rut and headed to the pub only to find that it was not 
serving beer until mid-day! So we sat and drank coffee and texted ‘Ian the suit’ with a few complementary texts as 
he headed back South. Bored with ‘soft drinks’, we headed to the beer tent via the merch’ stalls to part with the last 
of our beer tokens. I’ll not bother to go into the ins and outs of the beer token system at this Wasted but it was a 
pain in the arse! Suitably lubricated we head for the Platform (via the Market Arena as I wanted to check out the 
Stockyard Stoics) for a spot of ‘Bingo’ - Max Splodge was the caller! He was followed by Jesse Eastfield doing an 
acoustic set. Now Jesse had a song about ‘Aspartame’ the cancerous ingredient in most of our fizzy drinks and 
cordials etc... which he informed the crowd about (in a nice way). However after the song he sipped from his tin of 
Carlsberg lager, does he not realise that shit is in his ‘brewed under licence in the UK’ beer to? Anyway despite 
that, he did a great set to a sleepy Sunday afternoon crowd. After this I headed to the Market Arena again for more 
quality sound and Goldblade. I’m not a fan of Goldblade really but they are great performers and Becki would not 
have spoken to me again if I had not shown my face! Goldblade were followed 
by The Straps, together again after many years and even though I don’t know 
their songs they were OK. For most of the afternoon I was outside in the 
sunshine (Honest! It does make it to Morecambe!) with the decent size 
contingent who had travelled from Southampton and we laughed and joked as 
if we’d been drinking all afternoon! The frivolity was only stopped when it began 
to rain and I had the urge to get a couple of burgers in! At about 6pm The 
Avengers struck up in the Market Arena. I had only intended to watch a few of 
their songs before heading over to The Dome for Deadline but the monsoon 
rain outside prevented me from making a dash for it. I arrived about half way 
through Deadline and they already had the sleepy Sunday cobwebs blown out 
of a packed Dome. They could have played for twice as long but the strict 
timetable was adhered to and they had to depart. Not sure what I did next, 
probably went for a burger, but it was one of my all time fave bands next on my 
schedule; Peter and the Test Tube Babies. They promptly blew the lid off the 
place and Peter sporting a Mohawk haircut was in fine form. For the last couple 
of hours it was over to the Carleton for most of us. One Way System and the 
Varukers rounded the weekend off in fine style as I tried to match Gooner drink 
for drink! Not a wise thing to do! Luckily I managed to soak some of it up with a 
burger on the way back to the hotel. 

Monday 23 rd May... 

Always the worst day! Time to go home, time to go back to shitty work and normality! I was due to get a train home 
but at this point I must say thanks to Steve ‘Gooner’ for the lift back to Southampton. Even though he forgot 
whereabouts in Morecambe he had parked his car and I finished the weekend where I had began, walking around 
in the pissing rain, looking for it, but my spirits could not be dampened! No thanks to the wanker who nicked one of 
his windscreen wipers either! Luckily it was not the driver side one. I ask you? What sort of tosser nicks one 
windscreen wiper? And finally, just to make the weekend complete we stopped at Warwick Services on the way 
back for a burger! 

Thanks to the following people I shared a beer, burgers and sob storys with: Rut, Lisa, Spud, Becki, Ken, Michelle, 
Ian ‘The Suit’, Steve ‘Gooner’, Cov John, Rooster, PJ, Matt, Billy Riot, Jaz Anarchoi, Paul from Spain and his wife, 
Ian PTP, Dave T, Burt and his mates, Herve, Nige OWS, Morecambe Tourist Board, Bournemouth (Young) Punks 
and all the other punks I chatted with... 

GAZ 
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Ok, so this is our second Paint It Black 
interview, but since we last spoke to 
them they have followed up their 
brilliant debut album with “Paradise”, 
which is, unbelievably even better, in 
fact it’s a totally awesome album full of 
anger, speed and power. Anyway, as 
well as that new record they are, at the 
time of writing, about to embark on their 
first European tour, which will include 
five English dates that they have kindly 
invited Pilger to accompany them on. 
When we did this interview with Dan 
Yemin “Paradise" hadn’t actually come 
out, although I had heard an advanced 
copy. 

The interview is in two parts, the first 
part was conducted via email before 
the tour, and the second was done 
halfway through the tour. 



Since we last featured you there has been a line up change, was it a shock when Dave Hause said he was 
leaving? How quickly were you able to get Colin in, does he bring anything different to the band? 

Dave didn't leave out of the blue. Colin had all ready been in the band for several months. Prior to that he had also 
been substituting for Dave when Dave was on tour making a living as a roadie. Asking Colin to join in December of 
2003 was a natural and logical progression, especially since he was a friend of ours for a long time, and had 
travelled with Kid Dynamite on at least one tour. Hause leaving was also a logical progression, although it was a 
loss and definitely saddened me. Basically, he quit working on the road and had been home for several months, 
but had only made it to rehearsal twice, while the rest of the band was rehearsing two times a week. He was 
spending a lot of time putting The Loved Ones together, and working on his house. He was really busy and was 
way behind on learning new songs for what would become "Paradise". I went to his house one night and basically 
said, "You know I love you and value your friendship, and I appreciate your time and commitment, but it's obvious 
you don't have time for Paint It Black. He said, "You’re right," and that was it. We’re all still good friends. Colin 
brings a very different style to the band. He's very precise player, and has a very different set of influences as a 
guitar player. It's been a privilege to work with him. He also brings a great energy to the live situation. 



The new album seems harder and even more angry than the first, was this something you anticipated when 
you were writing it? 

This record had to contain a lot of shit about my divorce, a lot of regret, loss, anger, frustration, and soul- 

searching. I had also witnessed all of my worst fears 
about the Bush administration come true, and had to 
deal with a lot of anger and disgust on that end of things 
as well. I knew this record would be different, but I 
wasn't sure how exactly... 


As I type these questions most people haven't yet 
heard the record so could you tell us what sort of 
themes influenced your writing? 

So the title of the new record is what you might call 
"darkly ironic" in literary terms. One of the themes of the 
record that started to emerge as we set up the 
sequencing of the songs is that there is an enormous 
amount of energy and time we (human beings) invest in 
telling ourselves lies about our lives and about the state 
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of the world. One of the most striking things about people that's been illuminated for me in my time as a 
psychologist is our seemingly boundless capacity for self-deception. "Paradise" refers to the illusions that we create 
for ourselves in order to survive, in order to avoid falling into despair when confronted with the injustice and horror 
in the world, and the sadness and struggle for meaning in our own individual lives. We create a buffer of safety and 
comfort around ourselves that protects us but also allows to feel comfortable and self-satisfied while others suffer 
and while horrible atrocities are committed in our name. These illusions are also what politicians manipulate in 
order to gain support for their illicit activities, such as war and theft. 

Am I right in thinking that you played some of the guitar on the album? 

Right. If you pan the balance to one side, you'll hear Colin, and to the other side you'll hear me. I wrote this to be a 
two guitar record, and when we lost Dave I didn't want to sacrifice that element. One guy playing two people's 
parts sounds too precise. I wanted some fucking filth... 

What was it like working with J. Robbins? And are you happy with the way the album sounds? 

J. was amazing. He effortlessly became part of the team, jumped in the trenches with us, put up with our worst, 
and brought out our best. The album sounds perfect to my ears... 

You are going to be doing a two week tour of Europe this summer, what are you expecting from the trip? 
Any countries you are particularly looking forward to visiting? Have you been to Europe with any of your 
other bands? 

I'm really, really, really excited about this tour. I've been to Europe 3 or 4 times with other bands, but I've never 
been to England. Back in the 90's it was really difficult to get work permits for the UK, and pretty risky to sneak in. 
So, I'm especially excited about the UK part of the tour, and that's not just me kissing ass. I have no idea what to 
expect, and I have no idea whether or not anyone cares about Paint It Black in Europe besides you, Tony. I always 

loved touring Europe in the 90's and I hope that the cancerous spread 
of U.S. culture hasn't paved over the interesting and endearing 
differences that used to exist between European punk scenes and the 
scene over here. 

Will this be your longest tour you've done as Paint It Black? 

This tour is 20 days long, and will be the longest Paint It Black tour by a 
few days. Our work situations don't allow us to do "real" tours. We 
usually can get away for 10-12 days at a time. 

Any other info you want to give us before we finish? 

Fucking Suspect Device!!!! One of my favourite punk songs and one of 
my favourite fanzines. Tony, you are too kind... Check us at: 
www.paintitblack.org / www.mvspace.com/paintitblack / 

www.iadetree.com 

This second part was done at The Junction in Bristol on the forth night of the tour. We were sat in the venue, with 
Stew and Neil also asking questions. Si, and briefly Kev, also sat in and it was just like a chat between friends, so I 
hope that comes across. Dan is a very friendly and likable guy and it was a pleasure to sit and talk. There was 
more to the chat, several times we went off on tangents to talk about things like evil that was Margaret Thatcher, 
her destroying of the unions and the way the press sided with the government. We also talked about Ted Leo & 
The Pharmacists, The Wrangler Brutes and Naked Raygun’s cover of “Suspect Device”, but I thought I’d try and 
keep this about Dan and Pant It Black as much as possible. 

Tony: Has the tour lived up to you expectations? 

(There’s a brief pause) 

T: It’s no good nodding (laughs). 

Dan Yemin: Yes, it has. I mean I didn’t know what to 
expect at first. It’s weird, it’s been nine years since I 
toured Europe so I didn’t know what to expect. It’s our 
first time in England, and England has been beyond 
expectations. 

T: Really? 

DY: Yeah. 

T: Have you noticed any difference between England 
and mainland Europe? 

DY: The shows have been bigger here. 

T: Bigger? 

DY: Yeah. 

T: What about culturally? 

DY: You drive on the wrong side of the road and it’s really 
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T: There’s always this perception that England is more like America than Europe. 

DY: I mean, the language differences are obvious, because we don’t have to struggle as hard to be understood, or 
to understand here, although depending on the region that does vary. 

Stewie: What, like ‘ull? 

DY: In ‘ull I really didn’t understand what anyone was saying. 

S: (throaty laugh) I thought you guys were going to have problems there. 

DY: And the kids that played from Scotland yesterday, I didn’t understand a single fucking thing they said, (laughs) 

I also like when you’re making fun of somebody and they say “steady”. I like that; we’re going to take that one 
home. If you step over the line, you can take the piss, but if you step over the line... Steady! 

Culturally, I think the one thing is that, and this is a big difference, for people really familiar with pubs and pub 
culture this might not seem like a big difference, but for us it’s a huge difference. The fact that you can have a DIY 
show in a pub and have it really feel punk rock is unique. You can have a show in a bar back home where we’re 
from, well first of all the laws are different in every state, the laws in the state we live in are very Christian. If you 
can get a bar to agree to have an all ages show, which is rare because they can’t sell liquor, you can’t sell liquor at 
an all ages show in Pennsylvania, unless the bar is in a separate room, and you have to keep that room sealed 
with a guy, like, your size (that’s Stewie, not me, he’s talking about - Tony) who checks. If we were to have an all 
ages show in a pub like this, all in one room they would have to literally take all the bottles off the shelves, pack 
them in the basement and unscrew the taps. And, the show would have to be at two in the afternoon because they 
would want to open as a bar later in the night otherwise they wouldn’t be able to make money. 

That a bar owner would understand what punk is and why he should be doing a punk show, you don’t really see 
that in mainland Europe either. I mean, they can sell liquor at shows and there might be a bar in a place where they 
do shows, but here, they do shows in a place that is a bar, is a pub. This place is a pub first and foremost, but they 
do shows, that’s a very unusual thing, in Europe, and certainly for Americans where alcohol is lumped in with all 
sorts of other sins because it’s such a weird fucking place. The US has such a strange relationship with 
Christianity. 

T: Did Europe seem any different now than when you were here with Lifetime? 

DY: Urn, unfortunately it’s more like the US, and unfortunately also, in Germany they’ve pretty much abolished 
squatting. When I was here with Lifetime, squatting was, if not tolerated, definitely decriminalised in all of Europe. 
In Germany, the only kind of squats that still remain are places that don’t really have anybody living there, they’ve 
just sort of become cultural centres with their own cafes and restaurants and show spaces. Some of those ones 
that have stuck around are kind of, at this point, recognised by their cities as cultural assets and subsidised, but 
there aren’t many squats, certainly not in Germany. Real estate is too profitable. It makes me sad that mainland 
Europe has kind of seemed to have moved toward what I see as a very sick American obsession with private 
property, like “It’s not yours so you can’t use it, even if the owner hasn’t used it in twenty years and isn’t using it and 
has defaulted on their taxes, and it’s rotting. You still can’t use it because sacred above all else is private property.” 
T: How did you feel coming in to mainland Europe as an American after the Iraq war? 

DY: Embarrassed. I’m 100% opposed to the war, so... I already think mainland Europe is a lot smarter than we 
are. I grew up in the ‘80s when Reagan was reeking havoc all over the place, so basically since high school I’ve 
known and my uncle worked in Geneva for the United Nations his entire life, so that part of my family is Swiss, my 
cousins are Swiss, so I’ve always been acutely aware that public opinion in Europe was that we were a bunch of 
clowns, and I agree, I’ve always agreed. We had a brief respite in the ‘90s, in general, from the madness, but 
Reagan was in no uncertain terms one of the worse devils of my lifetime, politically, and George W Bush is 
following on with the sane agenda. 

(This is where we went off on a tangent about Thatcher, the miners’ strike and the media - Tony) 



S: So, Jade Tree is sort of a friendly association, you know there’s a lot of people that have been in other bands on 
Jade Tree... 

DY: Yeah, I think they’ve always kind of looked for new bands amongst the ashes of old bands and friends, I mean, 
they found The Explosion after we gave them the Explosion demo after a friend of ours gave it to us, you know. I 
mean, how many other labels do you see the owner of the label roadying for the band, he’s roadied for us and 
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roadied for Strike Anywhere, it’s a nice thing. When I’m mad at them and I want to choke somebody it’s more 
difficult to phone up your friend and say “What the fuck is going on with this bullshit?" But in general it’s better to 
work with people you trust and are friendly with and that you can go to their house and speak to them face to face 
and honestly. 

T: Are there places on this tour you would have liked to have played that you didn’t get to, either in Britain or in 
main land Europe? 

DY: I don’t know much about Britain, up until this tour I’ve only been to London and Dover. 

I would have liked to have played a little bit in Sweden and Norway, for a number of reasons, I have very fond 
memories of Sweden and Norway from when we toured with Lifetime. I don’t know if it still holds true, but those 
scenes were very hospitable to hardcore, where as France and Spain and Portugal were more into the Fat Wreck 
Chords stuff and not really supportive of hardcore. 

In terms of places I’d like to see, I’d like to be in Barcelona right now. I would have liked to have played Rome on 
this tour, I would have liked to play Cologne in Germany. I’d like to see what Liverpool is like. 

Neil: Outside the culture, what about the actual punk scenes? Do you find the punk scenes are particularly British 
or particularly European or, since you were last here, have they become more American in their style? 

DY: I feel like Germany was always more American, and it still is more American. They always used to say, and 
everyone says it, when you go to Europe and you’re worried about paying for your plane tickets, you end up 
playing far more shows in Germany, proportionally, because Germany has always loved and consumed and 
mimicked American hardcore. 

I don’t know if I’m in any town long enough to get a feel from what the scene is like, but I can say that, for us, 
shows are better at squats and youth centres than they are a legitimate clubs, on the mainland. I just like the 
atmosphere better at those kind of shows. 

N: We find that there tend to be a lot of bands who kind of ape American, and almost have American accents in the 
way they sing. 

DY: Here or there? 

N: Here, I just wondered if it was the same in Europe. 

DY: It’s hard to say because, I mean Hardcore was an American, or a Canadian phenomenon originally, but so 
much of America has aped British punk, in terms of this kind of stuff - fake Mohawk on head - I mean America still 
apes British traditions. I mean, Rancid, at their best, sounds like The Clash. 

I have to say this, and it’s only been three shows, but we’ve played with far more interesting sounding bands in the 
UK than in Europe, it’s very noticeable. 

S: You’ve been lucky you’ve played with some choice bands on the tour. 

DY: I mean, you guys bring a really, really cool stripped down, traditional, unpretentious hardcore. I mean, for 
example, that band Black Tax, they were fucking bizarre, in a great way, like I’ve never heard anything like them 
before, it was great. I thought Send More Paramedics were cool, I though The Down & Outs were cool. In mainland 
Europe there are too many bands that pretty much just sound like current American bands, which I’m not really 
interested in because I don’t think there are very many good American bands, I mean metalcore is absolute shit, 
it’s garbage, so I’m not interested in seeing a bunch of German or Belgian versions of bad American metalcore 
bands. Who needs it? 



T: Have you got any set plans when you get back? 

DY: You mean in terms of Paint It Black? Well, I’ve already written a good piece of the next album. I started writing 
the next record as soon as we finished the last record. 

T: How do the rest of the band feel when you turn up with almost a record written? Do they get much input? 

DY: I only give them a song at a time, it’s not like I say “learn these ten songs!” I try to make demos at home with a 
drum machine and play bass and guitar, and give them to them so they can kind of be familiar with the song 
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structures. I mean, they can do what they like with the songs as long as the basic structure of the song remains the 
same. And then we fuck with structure too. 

(Then, after a short conversation about how good the The Futureheads’ album is sparked off by an XTC song 
being played in the pub...) 

We get home; we need to start playing on the East coast again, in a more systematic way. What I really want to 
focus on doing is, because we can’t tour a lot, and you know why obviously, but I want to focus on playing 
anywhere from Boston to Virginia is reachable for us on a weekend trip, sort of like you can cover a lot of the UK in 
a weekend trip if you need to, I want to play everywhere from Boston to Richmond every three months. There’s no 
reason why we shouldn’t be able to do that, hit each of those places; Boston, New York, Pittsburgh, DC, Richmond 
every three months. We’ve been really sloppy about doing that, this band has had long periods of inactivity, more 
actually due to people being in other bands far away, or injuries or this sort of thing. We have a record that I really 
want to get behind and stay behind; I just want to get a little more focused in terms of our playing schedule, start 
working on new songs. I also want to get a second guitarist, that’s clear agenda for us as soon as we get home. 

T: So you’d rather get a second guitarist rather than play and sing yourself? 

DY: I’m incapable of playing guitar and singing. Plus I think a hardcore band without a front man is less exciting. 

N: Why do you think you need two guitarists? 

DY: I just think we’d sound better with two guitars. I’m also writing more stuff that has to divergent guitar parts, I 
mean there’s a couple of songs on “Paradise” that we can’t play because they require that, and that’s bumming me 
out because they are songs I’d like to play. 

T: You’re not playing my favourite song off “Paradise”, “Burn The Hive”. 

DY: We’ll get to it, not on this tour though, we didn’t rehears it for this tour. 

T: We won’t play “sheep” then, our Housemartins cover. 

DY: Fuck you then! 

Personally, I’ve got to work, I get home and I’ve got to be at work in 12 hours or so. I’m a little nervous and 
disorientated in terms of going back to work after this much time, this is the longest I’ve ever taken off, since I’ve 
been self employed. I’m fearing about 50 voice mails on my office phone, we’ll see, I could get lucky and there’s 
next to nothing. I’m preying there have been no crisis (In case you didn’t know, Dan is a psychologist with his own 
practice - Tony). 

S: It must be hard having a responsible job... 

DY: I had to find people to cover me when I leave. There are actually three different people, one person in my 
office who’s covering for me in general, in case anything comes up, and then there’s two particular clients that I’m 
especially concerned about and I have other people specifically covering for them in case there’s a problem. 

Oh, and my girlfriend moved in while I’ve been away, so that’s another big change. 

T & S: Did you know that was going to happen? 

DY: No, apparently she broke in. No, this is planned, obviously. 

S: That’s something exciting to look forward to then. 

DY: Yeah, I’m very excited. 

N: When is it you go back? 

DY: We fly back on Sunday afternoon. 

T: Does it feel about the right time to go back? 

DY: No, not yet. I need a couple more shows. I need a little more Pilger in my diet. 

T: Oh come to Southampton then... 

DY: Next time! 

S: Next time you come over you should let us do your England for you, I’ll drive. 

T: And you have to have Pilger come with you, it’s in the contract. 

DY: You had that drawn up did 
you, you had a solicitor? 

T: Yep. 

DY: All right. 

T: Ok, shall we conclude it there; 
unless there’s anything you want to 
say? 

DY: Cheers, is what I have to say. 


Thanks to Dan for his time and to 
David for providing the photos for 
the first part of the interview. 
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“a van full of skinheads ” 

Pilger on tour with Paint It Black 2005 

Monday 20 th June 2005 - The Ferryboat, Norwich 

Si: When this tour was first rumoured and Tony asked me if I wanted to co 
along I snapped his hand off with out even thinking about it or asking if it was 
with my wife Paula. I've never been on a tour before in my life, or been away from my 
family for that long either I don't think, but you just don't turn an offer like that down do you? 

Eventually it was all finalised and a stand in bassist, Neil Intent, sorted in case Kev couldn't make It 
as his good lady friend Sophie, was due to give birth anytime around the tour. A driver was acquired, the 
big man Stew Intent, and I was down as roadie/merch guy/co-driver (in the loosest sense of all terms), and it all got 
very exciting as the time neared. 

I made my way down to Southampton on the Sunday and stayed the night at the Whatley's, yet again. 

Tony: I was up at 7am, washed, dressed and down for breakfast first. After some toast and grapefruit juice I woke 
Becca up; made her breakfast and her sandwiches for the day. Said goodbye to Sarah around 8am when she went 
off to work and then badgered Becca to get ready for school. Si got up not long after so I made him some tea and 
toast - the breakfast of kings! At around 8.30 I walked Becca and her friend to school. I didn’t make a big fuss 
about the fact that I wouldn’t see her for 5 days, I didn’t want her getting upset or crying in the playground, for her 
sake mainly, but also for mine, and I tried not to think about it as I walked the short distance home. 

With all that sorted I started to panic about forgetting something I’d need for the week, my drum equipment was 
already at Mike’s house, so I knew that was ok, but had I got enough clothes? Enough food? Were three cartons of 
Soya milk going to be enough? 

I only stopped worrying when Stew arrived. We loaded up his car and drove off to the van hire place, sorted that 
out and while Stew drove home to shower and pack Si and me took the van to the station to meet up with Phil and 
Kev. Then it was off to Stew’s and on to Mike’s where all the band equipment was. Once we were all loaded up we 
headed to Basingstoke to pick up the final member of the crew, Neil. Neil had kindly learnt our set in case Kev 

couldn’t make the tour. Sophie, Kev’s girlfriend, had their second child two weeks before the tour, but had been 

happy enough to let Kev come along, so Neil was there to be roadie, navigator, back up singer and general top 
chap. 

Once Neil’s gear was loaded Kev noticed a nail in the tire of the van, the tire hadn’t gone down, but the nail 
seemed to be buried deep, so instead of driving straight to Norwich we headed to the nearest Kwik Fit. We hung 
around in the sun for half an hour or so before the van was returned to us with a nail free tire. Kev asked what we 
were to do about paying for it and the guy just told us to drive it away and don’t mention it to anyone. I’m still not 
sure what that was all about but we were very grateful for the help. 

Si: We all smiled, looked at each other, shrugged our shoulders, got in the van and left, very odd. A good omen, 
and fortune shone very bright for the rest of the trip. 

Tony: Norwich is a long drive, but we faced no real hold ups and got there 
in good time, a little drive round the city twice looking for the venue, because 
we couldn’t make a turn right when we were right near the pub, but we 
eventually got there. It was right by a river, the sun was shining and Stew 
already had sun burn. Si, Neil and me went to look at Carrow Road, Norwich 
City’s ground, Kev stayed by the river and the others went to a supermarket. 

Si: The journey to Norwich went smoothly, lots of excited good natured 
banter about what the next 5 days would hold for us and in no time at all we 
were there. We arrived early and so a few of us had a wander along to the 
footer ground, a fave pastime of Tony Suspect I have come to discover, and 
had a look around. 

Mike: We were the first to arrive at The Ferry Boat and I can say that this was the best location for a gig. The 
venue is in an old boat house that backs onto a canal. Sweet, this was picturesque and a scouting party made it to 
a not so super market for provisions, okay I got 12 cans of cider for stupid money. 

Si: The Jets guys were there when we got back, with the legend that is Benny Boy as their driver We chatted a 
while and enjoyed the fine weather and after a while another van showed up and all of a sudden we were amongst 
the Paint It Black peops, and I am not afraid to admit I was pretty fucking nervous! Wasn't sure what to do in such a 
situation and so I played it nonchalant, when in doubt, appear aloof and ignorant I always think. Eventually I walked 
over to Tony who then introduced me, and Dan Yemin said "hi I’m Dan" and gave me a very firm handshake, not 
sure what my response was but I'm pretty sure it involved drooling and gibberish. Met the rest of the guys, and I 
think I managed to actually make sense to at least one of them, and we started taking stuff in and setting up, and 
this is where I discovered being a Pilger roadie was a bit of a doddle, they've got nowt, which pleased me no end. 
Had a look round the venue, The Ferryboat, and found the merch area, only to discover the PIB merch guy was 
Darren Walters, oh fuck, the odds of me stringing a sentence together was looking pretty slim. However, it turns out 
that Darren Walters is a really nice guy and chatted to me and from somewhere deep within I found the power of 
speech, WOOHOO! It soon became very obvious that he was also a much better merch guy than me, which was 
good 'cause he was crazy busy for the entire 5 days. So yeah it became obvious straight away that none of the 
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American guys were in any way arrogant or egotistical, but what they all were was pretty fucking amusing, some 
more than others, but before the gig started I knew it was going to be a good tour, I was happy 
Tony: Si and me set up the Pilger merch next to the PiB stall and then I went back to Norwich City's ground with 
Jade Tree co-owner Darren Walters. 

Once the gig got underway I stayed with the stall while Si went off to see the first band. Then as much as I wanted 
to see Jets, I let Si go in again as he gets less opportunity than me to see them, it was a shame but it was only fair I 
thought. 

The venue was quite small, which is a good thing, but the stage was sort of 
surrounded by a cage, which isn’t good. Phil was able to stay out side it, 
but the sound where I sat was terrible and I couldn’t hear Mike. Mid set I 
struggled with a couple of the songs that Mike starts. I couldn’t make out 
what song Mike was playing, and when I looked at the set list the flashing 
lights made it impossible to read. I could see Mike’s hands moving but I 
couldn’t hear him and didn’t have a clue what song he was playing, I had 
to stop everyone to ask what we were playing. It was good to be in 
Norwich, but I didn’t really enjoy playing too much. Paint It Black, however, 
were fantastic. They are probably my favourite band and there was a little 
worry that maybe they wouldn’t live up to my expectations. I needn’t have 
worried, they were so much better than I could have hoped for. 

Si: The gig was amazing, though not as well attended as I had thought it would be. Saw most of the bands, Black 
Veins were really good, and their demo I bought is one of the most aesthetically beautiful things I ever saw! Jets vs 
Sharks were amazing, as always, even with the stand in drummer, I love those guys. I know the Pilger guys were 
pretty nervous but they were excellent, again as always, and then Paint It Black were on, I wasn't sure how Dr Dan 
would fair as a front man, what with being a guitarist in all his other bands, but I need not have worried they were 
awesome, well actually better than that! And when Dan took of his shirt, it was kind of like some strange human 
TARDIS thing, man he's BUFF!!!! So yes, a truly amazing first gig. Chatted to lots of cool folk and even sold a bit of 
merch! And then we had the delight of sleeping in the Ferryboat Pool Room. Not the nicest or comfiest of places 
but it was very nice of them to let us stay so I'm not complaining. We were all a bit disappointed when the "Grey 
Lady" ghost didn't show up at midnight, though we weren't that hopeful anyway. 

Tony: We stayed in the venue that night. We went to go and get some chips, but we were told we wouldn’t be able 
to get back in so we were stuck. We took our stuff into the pool room and it stank of something really unpleasant 
so we all shifted up to one end, the least smelly end, and then we were locked in. I don’t think anyone got much 
sleep; Mike mistook Neil’s foot for a rat, luckily he resisted the urge to batter it. 

Mike: After the gig we sorted out our sleeping arrangements, on a smelly floor at the back of the pub. Did not sleep 
well, at one point I thought there were rats snaffling around my head, deciding whether to smash them or run 
turned out no need, Neil’s feet are not rats, lucky Neil. 

Tuesday 21 st June 2005 - The Welly Club. Hull 

Tony: The longest day of the year and the sun was pouring in very early so most of us were up and about but we 
were locked in. We washed as best we could, ate what food we had with us - bananas mainly, and waited. About 
10am we were let out and we finally made it out into the sun and fresh air. We loaded up the van and walked into 
Norwich. It’s a nice city, and we found record shops, bought supplies and ended up in a park. Despite several 
phone calls we didn’t meet up with Paint It Black; although Si and me bumped into Dan Yemin and Andy Nelson 
and directed them to the record shops before finding our way to the park the others were in. 

Si: We had a wander into the town, it was a beautiful day and we had planned to stay till early afternoon before 
leaving for Hull, figuring it would be nicer there in Norwich. A real nice town it was, found some pretty good shops 
and just had a leisurely trek, had lunch in a park, bumped into a few PIB guys and Black Veins guys and chatted 
and then headed back to the van and off to Hull . 

Tony: Between Stew and Kev it was decided to take the most direct route 
to Hull, rather than the longer, but quicker route suggested by the guys in 
Norwich. It was a little slow but it was ok and we got to drive past Lincoln 
City’s ground, which was great for me, although Stew was a little shocked 
that I was more interested in that than the cathedral! 

The Humber Bridge is quite a spectacular site as you approach it, and I’m 
pretty sure as we crossed it we saw Hull City’s new ground, I’m adding it to 
my list anyway. We found the venue quite easily, Paint It Black were 
already there. We were a bit shocked at the size of it as we loaded our 
gear in, it was huge, the stage was massive and I think the fear was setting 
in for a couple of the band. I was a little worried about the drum riser, no 
hiding place for me. Neil wanted a kick-about, so we found a near by park 
and had a game, Kev declined because he didn’t have the right studs in his flip-flops, he sat and watched and 
nearly got eaten by a dog. Kev had warned me not to mess my knee up, so employed a favourite tactic of mine 
stroll around and let all the others do the running. It seemed to work a treat. 

Si: Went for a little kick about which was fun and after we'd stopped to rest I noticed a guy walking across the field 
towards us, he was black and dressed pretty "hip hop" with baggy pants and a bandana and when it became 
obvious he was coming our way I admit I thought to myself he's either going to try and sell us drugs or maybe even 
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threaten us, it turned out he wanted to know if we were local and in a proper footer team as he was interested in 
joining one, he was very polite and asked for a kick about and looked pretty amazing, he chatted a while and when 
he left I felt rather like shit and mentally chastised myself, and a few of the other guys expressed similar things, I 
guess we are all racist to some extent? 

Tony: I didn’t have any such feelings about the guy in the park, his big smile didn’t seem like the sort a guy who 
was going to hit us would have. Anyway, we were soon back at the venue where we watched PiB sound check 
before people started wanting food. Dan Yemin joined some of the Pilger crew for a curry, Mike and Si got pizza, I 
got chips and the three of us headed back to the van to eat. 

Mike: Dr Dan, Kev, Neil, Stew and Phil had a curry, Tony had chips and complained that they put taste in. Me and 
Si tucked into pizza, me and Si are gods and pizza is the food of gods! Once again I let Si watch the first couple of 
bands and did the stall while chatting to Darren Walters about football and the British tabloid press. 

Tony: It was nice to see some friendly faces at this gig; Talia, Pete and Dale of The Mingers, Paul Fox who being 
the lovely fellow he is brought a package of food for us. Also Dave Burn Stuff was there, he’s working in Sheffield 
at the moment so he made the hour or so drive and even offered to put the 7 of us up that night. 

Si: I spotted my old mate Paul Fox and the Brid massif walking towards us. I jumped out (of the van) and we 
chatted, it was really nice to see them, Paul is a skate bro' from way back, and a top chap indeed. He had made us 
some grub, banana cake and flap jacks, how cool is that? And beautiful it was too. The gig was much better 
attended and was another absolute stormer! I missed the first band, through chatting to people, though they 
sounded good indie rock kind of stuff. Next up was Black Tax and they were excellent stuff, real fast thrashy, but a 
bit stoppy starty too, and they seemed to go down real well. Then the mighty Pilger and as good as they were in 
Norwich they were a whole lot better in Hull, excellent stuff, and got a gre at response from the crowd which is 
always good. _ 

Tony: We played third, and it was great, Phil was off the stage as normal 
and even got in some crawling between people’s legs. Neil jumped up on 
stage, crawled through Kev and Mike’s legs before diving off stage to be 
caught by Stew. We played well and had a lot of fun. I was hot and 
knackered and Send More Paramedics aren’t really my favourite band, 
they’re nice people but musically not my thing, so I tried to cool down out 
by the stalls. 

When the zombie crew had finished Darren Walters was good enough, like 
he was in Norwich and would be again for the rest of the tour, to watch our 
stall while both Si and me watched Paint It Black. 

Si: Oh boy when PIB hit the stage things got turned up several notches, they were absolutely awesome! They were 
good last night but good grief this was so much better. I had a real good view from the side in the band area which 
was a bit higher than the floor and they blew the place apart! 

Tony: I was unprepared for how good PiB were in Hull. I thought they were amazing in Norwich, but the energy 
they put into this set was phenomenal, it’s been a long time since I was blown away by a band like that. Neil was 
even moved to jump up and sing with them, Stew dived into the pit too. I was one of those special nights, and one 
where I was kicking myself for leaving my camera in the van. 

We eventually had the van loaded, helped PiB with their gear and then set off for Sheffield. After the gig Dave 
Burnstuff had gone on ahead as he had work the next day, but he’d left us his directions. Not far outside Sheffield a 
car like Dave’s passed us and caused Stew to swear as it pulled across in front of us, it was Dave, he’d missed a 
motorway exit and got a little lost, so we then followed him to his house. 

Mike: Hull was good, lots of really nice kids turned out. Black Tax from London were pretty good, I missed some 
bands, well a man has got to eat. Paint It Black were on fire tonight, really kick arse good, everyone agreed and 
Neil and Stew took southern style tomfoolery to the pit. Afterwards we indulged in a lot of back slapping, everyone 
had such a good night. 

Si: Said our farewells to friends and then headed to Sheffield for the night to stay with Dave, a friend and band 
mate of Stew and Neil Intent/IUTBS. Had a bit of a to-do with the van and an underground parking place but not too 
bad. 

Tony: The Company Dave works for had put him up in a smart flat but he has only been allocated one parking 
space, so he kindly let us use it for the van. The space was only designed for cars and we were very close to the 
roof, so much so that the aerial kept hitting the roof and it sounded horri ble. I was tired and starting to worry about 
the van, and when there was a loud bang on the roof I started to fear 
the worst. It was very tight and Stew had some problems parking the 
van in the space, it seemed to get more and more difficult the harder 
he tried. I was starting to wish I’d got out of the van with some of the 
others, but I can sympathise because I know I wouldn’t have done any 
better after a long day and an hour or so’s drive after a gig. Si offered 
to have a go and, not having had the long stint driving already that 
night, managed it with guidance from Kev and Neil. 

Mike: I will not mention parking in the underground car park, other 
than to say Si Briggs could fit extra sardines in any can, a genius in 
parking terms! 
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Si: Turns out we were right over the road from Devonshire Green skatepark, knew I should have taken my board, 
oh well. 

Tony: Dave’s flat was small, but he was very accommodating and nothing 
seemed too much bother for him, despite him having to be up early for work. After 
the night on the floor of the pool room in Norwich several hours in the van, 
football and a gig my back was hurting, a lot, so the others let me have the sofa. I 
slept a lot better than I did in Norwich, although it was very hot. 

Wednesday 22 nd June 2005 - The Star & Garter, Manchester 
Tony: This morning we had showers. SHOWERS! It felt so good to be clean. Neil 
did a fine, fine thing; he spotted Sheffield United’s ground from Dave’s window. 

We eventually got ourselves moving and wandered around for a little while, 
looking for a certain record shop. When we found it I was tempted by a second 
hand copy of Skids’ “Days In Europa” LP in the original sleeve. It was only £3.99, 
but I decided against it in the end. Around mid-day Dave came back from work 
and we vacated his parking space and set off for Manchester. 

Kev: The van escaped the underground car park, but we wondered if the guys on 
step ladders were repairing damage we had committed. 

Tony: I quite enjoyed the drive through the Peak District, it was a little slow, but it 
was nice. As we entered Derbyshire I hoped we’d go through New Mills (I know 
it’s near Manchester, but I have no idea where it is really), the home of Blitz, but 
we didn’t. Once again we found the venue quite quickly. Paint It Black’s van was 
already there, but they’d been there a while and had gone off to see the sights. 

Kev: We find the Star & Garter, a grubby red brick, tall building. I ring the bell 
twice and was greeted by a tall, loud, gangly, enthusiastic man. We loaded stuff 
in, packed it in a corner of clothes rails, roadwork barriers and plastic pint cups. 

We were warned about the area; “Leave the girls alone, every one’s a crack 
whore.” We had plenty of time to kill in this very appealing city. 

Mike: Once we had offloaded our gear to the safety of the venue a trek into 
Manchester was called for. Needless to say, people wanted to look at record 
shops. I needed a piss, so I lost everyone, found a toilet and lightened the load. 

The toilet was kitted out with fresh, nicely packaged spare needles, for the 
desperate drug taker. Cool. Better to stop the spread of AIDS and shit, me thinks. 

If you're gonna stick a needle in your arm, better it’s a clean un! I found a punk 
exhibition. Fuck me, punk in a museum, now that is sad, but it was a fuckin’ top 
quality display, loads of Seditionaries clothes, lyrics hand written on scraps of 
paper from various Sex Pistols, loads of video footage of all your old favourites, a 
cracking documentary on the 2 Pistols gigs in Manchester and a bunch of old 
fanzines from 76/77, a bloody good time. 

Tony: We wondered off into Manchester and gradually got split up. Kev and me 
bumped into Darren Walters and Andy Nelson, Darren was just back from doing 
the stadium tour of Old Trafford. After a brief chat we met up with Si and walked 
back to the centre of town where we met Neil and lost Kev. Somehow we then 
lost Neil, so Si and me went for a little walk, found a couple of record shops and 
my need for the toilet eventually led us to a vegetarian food outlet, it was cool 
there (as in not baking hot like it was outside) so we sat and ate and were 
eventually joined by Stew, Phil and Neil. They ate and we enjoyed the coolness. 

After a brief visit to a health food shop we went in search of Mike who’d phoned to 
say he was near by. He’d found a gallery with an exhibition of early punk rock and 
recommended it. Unfortunately it was closing by the time we got there, if only he’d 
phoned earlier! 

Si: I'd been to Manchester a few times and knew of a few good record shops and 
skate shops so we weren't wandering totally blind, bumped into some of the PIB 
guys who were having a good time. Mike found a Punk Rock exhibition thing but 
by the time he let us know about it it was too late to go in, Tony was not best 
pleased at all! Mike said it was really good, Tony gave him one of his looks, 
funny. 

Tony: Stew and Phil stretched out in the sun, but I went with Mike, Neil and Si 
back to the venue. After sitting in the van for a while everyone returned, so we 
helped Paint It Black cart their gear upstairs then we got the football out for a 
dusty kick-about. Before we did I was stood talking to Andy Nelson with Neil and 
Si when Kev threw the ball out of the van. He must have thrown it pretty high 
because it came down straight and landed in Andy’s hands unexpectedly. He 
caught it and with a shocked look said “Shit, balls just fall out of the sky in this 
country?” 
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After a short game that at some point included me, Neil, Si, Mike, Kev, Phil, Stew, Darren Walters and a couple of 
parked cars, I headed back inside with Si to man the SD stall. 

Kev: I asked Mike how he felt things were going so far. He said he was really enjoying the whole experience and 
equally realising he was missing his family. There’s something about missing your family while doing something 
you really enjoy. You realise how much they really mean to you, you’re not just missing them because you’re 
having a bad time and feeling insecure. I knew exactly how Mike felt. 

Tony: Colin McGinniss was doing the PiB stall as everyone else had gone off to visit Manchester sites mentioned 
in Smiths songs. He was really funny, despite getting a little flustered trying to keep up with the demand for PiB 
shirts, although we did try to help as much as we could. 

Colin “I hate this shit, I did it for Kid Dynamite and quit after a 
month.” 

Me “Do you want us to do the stall for you?” 

Colin “No man, I like fucking with the kids!” 

And he did too; a typical conversation would go something like 
this... 

Kid “Can I have a t-shirt please?” 

Colin “No, fuck you!” 

But he said it with such a smile on his face I don’t think he upset 
anyone. 

When it quietened down a little he started reading through a 
copy of SD, but it wasn’t long before he exploded again... “Oh man, what’s wrong with coke? They just want to 
make a delicious drink that gets you addicted and makes you fat!” 

He then noticed my “boycott Nestle” t-shirt and he was off again, “Nestle? They make chocolate, right?” I love 


chocolate!” 

At the point Darren Walters came into the room saying “Dave almost got arrested, it was awesome!” They’d been 
at Strangeways Prison and had been filming it, the police hadn’t taken too kindly to that. No shit! 

Kev wanted a photo of us with the Star & Garter in the background, on the way down we met Si’s friend Neil Swan 
who was putting us up for the night, he was there with his brother. We said hello and Si stayed chatting to him 
while we went off to take the photos. Neil did the honours while Dan Yemin got himself in the photos. We were still 
outside talking to Dan when the first band started, and on the way in we met Chris from Peter Bower and said a 
quick hello to him. Mike and Kev stayed chatting and the rest of us went up to catch the first band whose name I 
never did discover, they were pretty good though and did a Turning Point cover. 

Kev: The line up was Fight Back, Down & Outs, Pilger and Paint It Black. Down & Outs were amazing, confident 
sing along with a strong local following coming down from Liverpool. We felt quite intimidated, but going on after 
them we felt pretty fired up and played with increasing self belief. 

Tony: It seemed a lot of people were there to see The Down & Outs, and they were very good. We played pretty 
well, Colin ran in front of the stage taunting me with a can of coke, but apart from Neil, Stew, Chris (Peter Bower) 
and a few others not many people were interested in us. I enjoyed playing just not quite as much as I had enjoyed 
it in Hull. 

Si: My good mate Neil Swan showed up and his bro' Ian and we had a good chat as always, great, fun guys, and 
Neil was putting us up for the night. Another fantastic gig, The Down and Outs were excellent, oi, oi, oi! Pilger put 
on another really great show as did PIB, this time with a bit of a strop from Dave the drummer, throwing a broken 
cymbal down which caught Dan the singer on the hand as he tried to stop it going into the crowd I think, which 
resulted in him having a cut hand, nothing bad though, and it's all Rock ’n’ Roll right? Colin the PIB guitarist turned 


out to be a really funny, as well as a fantastic guitarist. 

Tony: Afterwards we helped with PiB’s gear and finally got underway on the way back to Neil Swan’s house, 
stopping to drop his brother off and get some chips. 

Kev: Stew, Si and Phil manage to get picked on in the chip shop by the woman at the counter, I think it was mostly 
because eof their accents. Neil is accused of being posh. 

Si: The drive back to Neil’s house was fun, his bro' Ian kept us 
amused with drunken anecdotes like "Don't stop the van here, 
they'll steal your feet!" and other pearls of wisdom. We had to 
be quiet at his house due to his young daughter Isobel which I 
think we about managed to do? Neil Intent went to the 
bathroom but returned rather sheepishly saying he'd walked in 
to find Neil the house owner stood there naked having a 
shave, we laughed rather, but quietly. We'd been provided 
with plenty of bedding so a comfy night was had. 

Tony: It was very kind of Neil to put us up in his lovely house, 
especially as it was very late, he has a young daughter and 
was working the next day. Mike decided he would sleep in the van with the gear. 

Mike: I kipped in the van for safety of the equipment; boy does the sun rise early in summer! 

Kev: Another hot night. Hearing Neil’s 10 month old baby during the night reminds me of my own family. 
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Thursday 23 rd June 2005 - The Junction. Bristol 

Si: Up early, had breaky and saw Isobel, who was beautiful, thanked Neil, 
top man, and left for the long drive to Bristol. 

Kev: The room I was in had a collection of Scorsese, De Niro, gangster 
films and neatly filed Thrasher magazines. I took a shower and tidied the 
fold up bed away. By the time I got downstairs people were up and talking. 
Tony: We were very grateful to Neil for his hospitality, especially as some of 
us had time for a shower. 

Fairly early we set off for the long drive to Bristol, expecting it to be a pretty 
long journey. However Stew did it in very quick time, and I was able to add 
another football ground to the list as we went past Walsall’s little stadium. 
I’m sure if I’d been more aware I could have spotted Villa Park and The 
Hawthorns, but I wasn’t and I didn’t. We were all confident we knew the way 
to the venue as we’d played there a couple of times before, but the 
motorway ended at Bristol with a long tailback, and we probably had more 
trouble finding this venue than any others, road works and the heat didn’t do 
much for my mood. 

Si: A decent journey, with Stew once again doing all the driving. I may have 
had a little nap and listened to my mp3 player and the time flew by. The 
venue took a bit of finding, but we got there, mainly thanks to Phil Pilger. 
Kev: Shockingly, Phil is the one who pulls us back on line, locates the 
required roundabout and we soon arrive at the Junction. Si and I knock on 
the window. 

Tony: Once again the people in the pub were good enough to let us load in 
our gear, but not before the manoeuvring into the parking space made the 
van’s clutch work so hard we could smell burning. This really worried me as 
we’d decided to go home after the gig and Sarah was expecting me to be 
there to take Becca to school the next morning. 

Si: A very odd venue, small and a funny shape and the Pilger guys weren't 
expecting much. Seemed to be in a bit of a rough area so a few guys 
volunteered to stay with the van and I wandered into the town with the other 
group. Enjoyed the walk, it's rather liberating, just waking round a strange 
place not looking for anything, I like it. 

Tony: Everyone headed off into town apart from Mike, Neil and me, we did 
the first shift with the van, ready to ward off Traffic Wardens, the others 
promised to be back in an hour and a half. They were a little longer, over 
twice that long I think. Kev came back on his own so Mike and me nipped 
down to a supermarket for some supplies, but it kind of put paid to Neil’s 
wish for another kick about because not long after everyone was back at the 
van PiB turned up and started the load in. I saw Colin outside and I had 
decided to wear my No Sweat t-shirt which depicts Mickey Mouse and 
Donald Duck working in a sweatshop, with Misery written Disney style 
underneath. I knew he’d look to see what shirt I had on and he did, right 
away. He said “Disney? I hate Disney” and gave me one of those heavy 
handed “friendly” slaps on the back before adding “I’ll be drinking a coke 
and eating chocolate, but I’ll be pissing on Mickey Mouse!” 

Kev: Tony is diplomatic when Paint It Black ask what the venue is like. We 
are not looking forward to playing here. Mike recalls how it was here that we 
managed to wreck a What Happens Next? guitar amp. The gig was moved 
from The Croft to The Junction because the soundman at The Croft was 
working at the Glastonbury festival. 

Si: Back to the venue, hanging around with various people, enjoying the 
beautiful weather and the freedom and amusing Americans. Tony and Neil 
interviewed Dan Yemin, though it was more just a chat, and it was 
interesting to sit and listen to bits, he's a very intelligent, knowledgeable, 
witty chap. 

Tony: I grabbed Dan for a quick follow up interview which turned into longer 
chat with Neil and Stew also asking questions while Si sat in too. We talked 
about everything from Reagan and Thatcher, the miners strike, Daily 
Express to old UK punk bands. Dan was open, funny and good company. 
When we’d done he went off to find his band mates. To be honest none of 
us were looking forward to the gig as we’ve not really played all that well 
either time we’d been there, and I thought that maybe the venue was a little 
too small for PiB. Still it was nice to see some friendly faces, especially 
Punky Steve and Graham. I couldn’t really get into the first band, and when 
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they’d done we were asked to go and do an interview, so we went out to the garden. It was cool, although we 
missed the second band. The interview finished as the band did, so we departed to set up. 

Kev: For our set we were relaxed and played well, five cans of cider loosened Mike up, we sweated like pigs. 
Probably the best we’ve played if not the best gig. 

Tony: Our set was fantastic, we played really well and I really enjoyed it, it was the first gig of the tour where I felt 
really relaxed. We got a good reaction, we were fast, Phil was on form and we had some fun on stage too. I don’t 

know if it was because we didn’t have monitors and just set up like we do 

at practise, but the sound on stage for me was the best yet and although it 
was hot and sweaty it was just an awesome feeling. I was elated 
afterwards, the adrenalin was pumping and I was still feeling energetic, if a 
little hot and sweaty. Paint It Black were once again wonderful, almost from 
the start Dan was buried under a pile of bodies as people went crazy. The 
band sweated and although they didn’t have the greatest sound the energy 
was there and it was brilliant. Mike was in the pit from start to finish, 
punching the air and singing along, and when one nincompoop started to 
swing his fists about Mike tickled him, it seemed to work as he stopped 
and moved away from Mike, and stopped his macho silliness, a brilliant bit 
of non-violent positive action I thought. 

Si: The gig turned out to be a total stormer, as they often do when you're not expecting much. The two support 
bands were pretty poor I thought, one of them professing to not having a name? But Pilger played an absolute rip 
roarer of a set and I sold a good bit of merch too! Also met an ex-Boro guy, cool! And then once again PIB blew the 
place apart, without doubt one of the best live bands I've ever seen. Fantastic stuff! 

Kev: Paint It Black had already set the pattern and continued to shred our ears, just as we expected. 

Si: We had decided to drive back to Southampton that night and we had a most amusing episode watching Mike 
trying to help unload the van whilst half asleep, Tony was a bit tired and grumpy and Kev and I were giggling like 
naughty school boys. 

Tony: There was a bit of hanging around and chatting afterwards, and then we were off back to Southampton, we 
did a drive round dropping Stew and Phil off before heading to my house, Becca had allocated everyone their beds, 
and we all went straight to bed. Mike was a little worse for wear after an evening of cider (well we had been in 
Bristol) and I was so tired I was getting very grumpy, calling everyone fuckwits! 

Friday 24 th June 2005- The Camden Underworld. London 

Tony: I was up early as the alarm went off at 7am, and it was nice to see Sarah and Bees again. Si went in the 
shower at the very moment Sarah wanted to get into the bathroom before going to work, will she ever forgive him? 

I enjoyed taking Becca to school, and once everyone was up and had showers, we ate toast, drank tea (coffee in 
Mike’s case) and sat around until mid-day when we loaded the van set off to first pick up Phil, then on to Stew’s 
and off to London. 

Si: Got a decent kip and a leisurely morning before picking people back up and heading to London for the final 
night. We knew where the Underworld was and found it ok and managed to find a place for the van, or Stew did 
anyway. 

Tony: Thanks to Neil’s expert navigation and Stew’s driving we pretty much went straight to the venue, seeing the 
new Wembley Stadium form the Westway. We parked up, unloaded, then while Stew an Neil went off to park the 
van Mike, Si, Phil and me headed off to All Ages Records and Kev wondered off somewhere in his flip-flops. They 
managed to park the van in the road the record shop was in and joined us. After a few purchases we wandered 
back and met Dave, Dan and Colin outside the venue. I hadn’t been so careful about my t-shirt choice today, and 
hadn’t even thought about it as I’d put on a When Saturday Comes shirt. Still Colin looked at it and said “What you 
boycotting today? Soccer? Oh that’s ok!” 

I’m not sure where the PiB boys went, but Mike and Neil went for a drink, Stew and Phil went for food so Si and me 
went and got a tea and had a walk through Camden looking for somewhere to sit and drink it. It then started to rain 
so we headed up to the lock and sheltered under the bridge. We drank our weak tea and turned down various 
offers of skunk, neither of us are entirely sure what Skunk is, although we have enough of an idea to know that we 
didn’t want it. When the rain died down we ambled back to the venue, calling in to a health food shop on the way. 

Si: We walked up to All Ages Records and got a few things. A couple of the guys decided to have a sit in the pub 
but not fancying that Tony and I had a walk along Camden High Street after getting a cuppa. It started rainin g so 
we sheltered under the bridge, had a bite to eat and drank our very 
weak tea, bloody Southerners, and turned down several offers of 
"skunk”. Skunk, in the rain, is that some kind of sick joke? We were 
well impressed with the free grub the venue put on and we sat with 
Colin and ate and chatted. Though when I got back downstairs I 
found Tony a tad non-plussed at the time I'd taken while he was 
stuck doing merch, for us and PIB, got one of his looks, ouch! 

Tony: We met up with Dan and Dave and briefly Darren. There was 
food for the bands but I guessed there would be nothing for me so 
the others all went while I stayed with the stalls (I later found out 
there were chips on offer, I would have liked some chips). They were 
gone for ages and it got a bit hectic once the doors opened and I 
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struggled to cope with the demand for PiB shirts. In the end I’d run out of 
change and had to ask people to come back once everyone was back 
from eating. Dan then joined me and it got hectic again, especially with 
the demand for medium sized shirts. Darren was nowhere to be found 
and so Dave sorted through the boxes to work out exactly what sizes they 
had left. 

Matt and Paul Intent arrived, along with Hannah and it was nice to see 
them, there were other familiar faces including Mike Head, it was the first 
time I’d seen him in years, which was cool. 

Si: A good line up tonight, Black Tax played again, then Shackle Me Not, 
a great name if you're one of us older skaters, though live I thought the 2 
singers seemed too preoccupied with their wrestling rather than putting 
on a good show, but they do rock on the split CD they have 
Tony: The first two bands kind of passed me by as I stayed with the stall, 
and before I knew it we were asked to go and set up. 

I had to improvise with a bit of gaffa tape on one of the cymbal stands, 
but set up was routine enough, and then we were off and running. Phil 
stayed on the stage for once, but he couldn’t resist jumping down in the 
crowd a little, and with Paul, Matt, Neil and Stew there the Intent Posi-Pit 
crew was in full effect. 

Dan Yemin spent most of the set sat down behind the guitar amp, and 
then about 4 songs from the end of the set I turned round to see Dave 
Wagenschutz staring at me. Colin McGinniss was there too. At the end of 
the song Dave moved one of my crash cymbals just out of reach; he then 
picked it up and held it so I could hit it. By the next song he was hitting it 
himself, and I’m so annoyed with myself for letting it put me off enough to 
stop briefly mid song. I wish I was a better drummer. During “X-Ray” the 
cymbal and stand disappeared altogether, and as we went into “Police 
Story” our last song, Dave started to take more of the kit, it was going fast 
and afterwards he said that if the song had been longer he would have 
left me with just a snare! As it was the final drum roll was played with 
someone’s t-shirt over my head, I later found out it was Colin’s and he 
was still wearing it at the time! I feigned annoyance at the end and threw 
my sticks down, but it was hard to stop myself laughing. 

As ever Neil helped me dismantle my drum bits, for which I was once 
again very grateful, I tried to cool down, changed my t-shirt and 
mentioned something to Mike about running on stage while PiB played 
seeing as it was the last gig, I wasn’t being totally serious, but Mike just 
grumbled so I went back to help Si on the stall. It seems we played ok 
because he was selling quite a few CDs and EPs. 

Si: I decided to do a bit of photography tonight, it being the last one and 
all. Pilger were really great I thought, Phil stayed up on the stage a lot 
more than usual and I realised what a really great front man he is. 
Toward the end of the set Dave Wagenshutz decided it would be fun to 
slowly start removing Tony's drum kit as he played, and he was right, 
most amusing it was! Poor Tony, he finished with half a kit and his head 
stuck inside Colin’s T shirt, but still they rocked! And then Paint It Black 
hit the stage once more, and with the help of a very enthusiastic crowd 
they once again totally blew me away, what a fucking band!! I took up a 
position side stage, right next to the band and used up a load of film and 
just totally loving being there, we all got thanked by PIB and I realised this 
had truly been one of the greatest times of my life. 

Tony: For the whole tour Darren Walters had been watching the Pilger 
stall when Paint It Black played so both Si and me could go and watch 
them. This time Dan Yemin asked him to film the gig, so we each covered 
our stalls with PiB posters, we put our money tin away and ran off to see 
the final PiB set of the UK leg of the tour. We wanted pictures so we went 
down the side of the stage. Once again they were in fine form; I can’t 
really describe in words just how good they were and how excited they 
made me feel every night. I looked out into the crowd and saw Mike, Phil, 
Paul, Matt and Neil, they seemed to be having a great time, it was good 
to see. 

Kev put a note on Dave’s floor tom saying “Up The Saints” which he tried 
to destroy by pounding the tom, it was funny at the time, honest. 

When they got to the bit in “Memorial Day” where they repeat “Here’s to 
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the skinned knees and sutured hearts, to the unhappy endings and all 
the false starts” I had the urge to go and sing it with them, so I grabbed 
Stew and we were off, he ran to share a mic with Andy and I headed to 
Colin. I grabbed the mic, punched the air and although it’s very unlike 
me I enjoyed it a great deal, Stew joined me with Colin and as the song 
ended I contemplated a stage dive, but then thought better of it and 
headed back past the drum kit to the side of the stage. “You little tinker!” 

Si said! 

A few more songs and it was over. Si and me ran back to the stall where 
it got really hectic, people were swarming over Paint It Black goodies, 
but we were struggling to keep up between us with people wanting 
Pilger stuff. So much so that we missed the loading of the van, which 
was a bit of a bonus. 

With most of the gear loaded we headed to the back stage area for the 
traditional tour photo. Both bands and crew huddled together with Colin 
dressed only in his underpants which he’d pulled up to make a very 
fetching (I think that’s the word) thong. Kafren from Household Name 
Records kindly offered to take the pictures with various people’s 
cameras. Then we said our goodbyes, and it was sad to think that one 
of the best weeks I’ve ever had was at an end. Kev went off to sort out 
the money with Dave W and the rest of us let PiB have their showers 
and went out to the van. I finally got some chips. Then we drove home 
via Basingstoke to drop Neil off. After taking Stew, Mike and Phil home 
Kev and Si came back to my house and we drank tea and talked about 
the week. It was nice to be home, but the adrenaline was still running 
and I just wanted to talk to everyone about it. 

The next morning we got up early and took the van back to the hire 
place and dropped Kev at the station while Si and me went home via the 
SD PO Box. Not long after we’d arrived home Sarah was leaving to take 
Becca to dancing, and as she was passing the station on the way Si 
went with them. After he went, and I was on my own I just walked 
around my house with a huge grin on my face and played “Paradise” over and over. 

Si: I never thought at the age of 41 I would get the chance to do this, I'm a lucky guy and I want to thank everyone 
involved from the bottom of my heart; Tony, Mike, Phil and Kev Pilger for letting me tag along, Neil and Stew for 
being great, fun guys, and Stew for doing all the driving; and the PIB guys, Dan, Colin Andy and Dave, and Darren 
Walters for being a very cool merch guy, and their driver T-Bone. The train ride home back to Boro was spent with 


a big smile on my face thinking about the last five days. 

Tony: Thanks to Dave Wagenschutz for making this happen for us, and thanks to the rest of PiB, they were very 
cool to us and it was nice to finally meet Dan Yemin and to find he was such a cool guy. Also, I’d like to thank Stew, 
Neil and Si for coming along and helping us out all week, it was fun. 



photos by Noll , Mike , Si, Tony and Kafren from Household Name 
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It all starts with Phil from >lger" writing a song about self-harm, I read an article about the same subject by Childline 
A then read a piece in the Observer. It struck a chord with me. I have pieced together bits A bobs from those sources A 
hope that this will encourage people to discuss what is going on, or at least recognise they are not alone. I have listed 
some of the sites that I visited; there is a lot out there, many offering great help. Check them out, please. 

For fear of sounding like a stupid shit, please get out A do some positive stuff, that's one of the best ways to start 
feeling better about yourself. Now put on RUDIMENTARY PENI— THE CLOUD SONS, always a starting point for me, 
follo w that with THE RUTS-IN A RUT. 

New figures released today (Monday 6 September 2004) by 
children’s helpline ChildLine show a disturbing increase in the 
number of young people calling the charity because they are 
self-harming. Almost 4,300 children and young people talked 
to ChildLine counsellors about self-harm last year (April 2003 
- March 2004), an increase of nearly 30% on the 
previous year. The number of children speaking to ChildLine 
counsellors about 

self-harming has grown steadily over the last ten years with 
an average rise of 23% per year since 1994. 

Girls were found to be especially vulnerable to self-harm, with 
12 times as many girls calling about self-harm as boys. This is 
a marked contrast to ChildLine’s usual experience, which 
sees four times as many girls as boys calling about all 
problems. The study also found that the majority of callers (70%) were aged 12 - 15. For almost half of callers 
(46%) self-harm was an ongoing problem - 12% had been deliberately hurting themselves for five years or more. 
What children tell ChildLine about self-harm 

The study found that children who were self-harming were struggling to cope with often chronic and multiple 
problems in their lives including physical or sexual abuse, bullying, 

bereavement, exam stress and family breakdown. Young people who self-harm escribed feelings of powerlessness 
and despair, and said they turned to self-harm as a way of releasing powerful and frightening emotions, relieving 
unbearable tension, or gaining a fleeting sense of control. 

The majority of children described cutting themselves as the way they dealt with the distress and confusion they 
were feeling, with 62% disclosing that they were cutting with implements including razor blades and pieces of 
glass. Young people also talked about deliberate bruising, banging their heads against walls, pulling out their hair 
and burning themselves. 

ChildLine Chief Executive Dr Carole Easton said: ‘Every year ChildLine hears from more young people in great 
pain and distress who are compounding their complex problems by self-harming. Self-harm is often hidden and can 
become addictive. ChildLine counsellors can help these children believe they deserve to be helped. Our 
counsellors work with these vulnerable and often damaged young people to help them see that self-harming can 
come to an end, and that they can get help to deal with their problems. 

ChildLine is the UK’s free 24-hour helpline for children and young people. The number for children to call is 0800 
1111. Lack of funds means that lines can be busy, so ChildLine urges children to keep trying until they get through. 

I know the figures are pretty shocking. Whilst I was researching this, if you can call reading a few websites 
research, I discussed it with friends. What surprised me was the number of people I knew who self harmed, but 
until that point I had no knowledge of that part of their life. They had found ways to deal with it. It was therapeutic to 
discuss things with these people, I know I felt better for it & I hope they did. I know I carry the physical scars of 
what I did, but I try not to let that define me. Its part of what I did, it is my past, but it not my present & it is not my 
future. That doesn’t mean I ignore it. 
www.palace.net 

This was one of the sites that I liked, they offered plenty of practical help with what to do once you had self harmed 
to make sure you were safe. I know that may sound strange, but if you are going to do it, do it safely. I think it is 
important to know that self-harm is not a cry for help or attempted suicide. That part of it often confused me. It’s not 
always about child abuse. It is about dealing with your feelings, with life. 

If you cause physical harm to yourself in order to deal with overwhelming feelings, know that you have nothing to 
be ashamed of. It’s likely that you’re keeping yourself alive and maintaining psychological integrity the only way you 
have right now. It’s a crude and ultimately self-destructive tool, but it works; you get relief from the overwhelming 
pain/fear/anxiety in your life. The prospect of giving it up may be unthinkable, which makes sense; you may not 
realize that self-harm isn’t the only or even best coping method around. 

There will be a breakthrough moment when you realize that change is possible, that you can escape, that things 
can be different. You will find that other tools do exist and begin figuring out which of these non-self-destructive 
ways of coping work for you. There are plenty of different ways, not all will work for you, after all we are all 
individuals, but it’s important to try and find a better way. 

In a report by The Samaritans it was found that most people who self harmed felt there was a complete lack of 
support. Rather than doing something positive to help themselves, they were more likely to blame themselves or sit 
alone & drink alcohol. Not surprising, when the same report found that those who showed this behaviour also felt 


yCS -pilqer 

Well, I always swore I'd never write this song, 
I'd never lay myself bare in such a cliched way, but, 
Through over use desensitised these words, its' so 
hard just to turn my back and walk away when I 
know one in ten people know how I felt. ’Cause I 
know how trite it sounds, but I wouldn't wish on 
anyone the things I've done and put my loved ones 
through. So please, hold off. Tomorrow's another 
day. Tomorrow's a better day 
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more anxious, depressed and to have lower self esteem. This is an awful cycle to be in. If you do self-harm try to 
get help & break the cycle. If someone approaches you about self-harm, respect that they trust you enough to talk 
to & help them. We need to support each other. 
www.selfharm.org.uk 

Self-harm confuses me. Sadly, as I have gotten older, I have not lost my frustration, my inability to communicate, 
the feeling of being misunderstood. I am happy that this no longer manifests itself in physical harm. But I still suffer 
and the people around me still suffer from time to time. I am not sure what I was hoping to achieve with this, if 
anything at all. But having discussed it with a few people I was surprised (and I already knew the stats) how many 
people this subject touched. Some people were happy to talk about there experiences, others not, either way I 
respected their choice. 

There is a lot of support out there. You don’t have to rely on friends or family, god I know for me that would be the 
last place I would look for support (which is more to do with me than those around me & I know I sound selfish &/or 
hurtful) Please try and use the support that is there & if you can support the charities that give support. 

I can hear the relentless noise of life going on downstairs. Sat here in the fragile sanctuary of my bedroom, 
listening to the humdrum I feel like I am slowly being crushed. I pull out a record, something loud and screaming. 
Distorted guitars, thundering drums & a voice screaming anger & frustration. The emotion strikes a chord, even if 
the words blur by meaningless. I toy the razorblade I had freed from its plastic case earlier. I scratch my fore arm. A 
soft scratch that hardly marks the skin. I chastise myself for being pathetic, for not being brave enough to even 
break the skin, for being stupid, for a million meaningless & petty things. Then I scratch the skin again. This time 
there is blood. I feel a sense of pride & at the same time I feel stupid. I stare at the faint line of blood. The music 
carries on. The humdrum carries on. I am conscious of things happening outside my room. I am pretty sure I do not 
want to be explaining this to anyone, I am not sure I could. For what seems like a lifetime, but in reality is not even 
a song length, I wait. I do nothing. Another line across my arm, deeper. This feels better, like I have done 
something. The blood, my blood forms a line on my skin, it slowly builds up in a bubble & then trickles down my 
arm. It doesn’t gush or pour & I don’t feel my life essence draining away. What a drama queen. For some reason I 
scratch the word “fuck” on my arm. 

The phone rings, fuck, its for me 

Mike Fox 


SCROBE RECORDS AWRCHO PUNK CDR LIST 

ALL CIHIS ARE RECORDER DIGITALLY FROM ORIGINAL 
VINYL & TAPES, ALL ARE EXCELLENT DUALITY 
PLEASE GET IN TOUCH FOR LARGE LIST 



I HAVE MOST BANOS ON MV UST. 1.IVE / DEMOS / PRACTICE SESSIONS ANO TAPE 

ALBUM REIJLASRS. SOME OP THE BANDS ARE LISTED BELOW 

A HEADS, ALTERNATIVE, A TOUCH OF HYSTERIA, ANTHRAX, ANTI-SECT, ANTI 
SYSTEM, ANDY T, CRASS. CIViUSEO SOCIETY, CRISIS, COLD WAR, DIRT, MV, 
DEFORMED. FALLOUT, FACTION, FLUX OF PINH INDIANS, FITS, HAUAR THE WOMB. 
ICON A.R., OMECiA TRIBE. P ASSION KILLERS. PART I . PSYCHO FACTION, REALITY 
CONTROL, RUDIMENTARY P«N1, THE SEARS, SIX MINUTE WAR, THE SYSTEM, TEARS 
OF DESTRUCTION, URBAN DECAY. RHUMBS. ETC. 

TO SET IN TOUCH PLEASE E-MAIL ME AT truntraibtopenwortd.coin 

OR S.A.E. TO TRUST, 18 HILLCREST AVE, WHITEHAVEN, CUMBRIA, CA28 OST, U.l. 

SCHORL RECORDS AND FANZINE WAS STARTED BACK IN »»82. THE FANZINE 60T 
TO ISSUE 8 THE RECORD LABEL WAS MOSTLY TAPE RELEASES, BIT A 7” SPLIT 
SIN«LE WAS RELEASED WITH THE DEAD AND THE FAMOUS IMPOSTERS. 


Mere Dead Men 
have a new address... 



lift* ©rafc 

auwfss la, A$h Road, 

Befc>ington, 

Wirral, 

Merseyside, 

CH63 8PH. 

U.K. 

www.meredeadmen.co.uk 
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Pilger played with The Black Veins in Norwich on the first date of the Paint It Black tour, I actually missed their set 
as I was out doing the stall while Si watched them. I did buy their demo, and loved their Nerve Agents style punk 
rock; not to mention the wonderful packaging the demo came in. Seeing as this issue is a bit of a Paint It Black tour 
special, and as I found I was playing The Black Veins demo so much I thought I’d get in touch and feature them in 
this issue too. Thanks to Robin for sorting this out in the middle of moving house. 

Can you introduce yourselves; can you give us the history of the band and tell us who does what and what 
inspired you to start the band? 

Jim- I'm Jim; I play the nice guitar bits and have the low man voice. I replaced the old guitarist and got in the band 
through Max. ..which was nice. 

Robin — I play the ropey guitar bits and sing a bit. The band basically started because I wanted to play guitar in a 
band, I’ve been in punk bands since I was about 16, but I’d never played guitar in a band until this one. I knew 
Simon from playing in a band together waaaaay back and we knew Max from another local band. Originally we had 
another guy on guitar, but that only lasted a few practices before he quit and we got James. From the start we 
wanted to do a band that didn’t have a “frontman” figure, the idea was always that everyone in the band would do 
vocals and stuff. 

Max- I’m Max and I play drums and do some shouty stuff 

To me The Nerve Agents seem to be a major influence, is this a comparison you’ve had before and would 
you say that is true? 

Jim- We have a huge range of influences but often get compared to The Nerve Agents. I can see why people think 
this from some of our songs, particularly Flashlight because of the opening riff, but to me I wouldn't say it’s true, we 
don't consciously write songs to mimic any bands. 

Robin — I guess it’s an easy point of reference, no matter what you do people will always compare it to something 
else because people will always feel the need to classify things and if they can say “oh that’s like something I 
already know” it makes it easier to relate to. Not that it bothers me because I love the Nerve Agents, and yeah I 
would say they have had an influence on the way the band sounds. 

Max- Yeah, what they said, basically... I love the nerve agents so being compared to them is pretty awesome. My 
drumming style is heavily influenced from bands like the nerve agents and especially AFI so I guess that probably 
comes through as well. 

Are there any other bands or people you’d say have played a part in the way The Black Veins sound? 
Robin— Fucking tons, I think it’s unavoidable really, we love music and listen to a wide range of stuff, it’s inevitable 
that we pick up inspiration and ideas from music we love. To list a few I’d go with Rancid, Suicide File, Paint it 
Black, TSOL, Kill Your Idols, AFI, Sworn In. ...hell even bands like Atari Teenage Riot and the Wildhearts have 
probably given some inspiration at times. 
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Who writes the lyrics and what sort of subjects do you sing about? 

Robin — I write the lyrics, I write stuff all the time and no-one else in the band seems to want to so it just worked 
out that way. As for what I write about... I guess I just write about whatever’s in my mind at the time, whatever is 
bothering me. If you’re talking about the Demo, there’s songs about a friend of mine who was a borderline 
alcoholic, letting go of the past.... Just my views on the world, my place in society and the way I relate to it. I know 
there are a lot of references to death, but I think the lyrics are more positive than stuff I’ve written previously, more 
about overcoming problems rather than dwelling on them, the importance of friendship... my ideals and things like 
that. Sometimes I think I’m quite the moralist. 

How many gigs have you done to date, and have you been able to get out of your local area? Any particular 
favourites? 

Jim- My favourite would have to be our show with Paint it Black in Norwich, I've loved that band for ages so to 
share the stage with them was fucking awesome. 

Robin — Oh man, that was amazing, I totally geeked out when I met Dan Yemin, he was awesome though and he 
stayed In touch after the show, which was really cool. Yeah we’ve played out of Norwich quite a lot; in fact I think 
we’ve played more shows outside of out hometown than shows in it. 

Max- The P.I.B show was pretty cool, but it would have been better if more people had come to appreciate their 
greatness! My favourite show was probably at the hobgoblin in Brighton, not in terms of our performance, but it was 
the first time we hooked up with the guys from raise the white flag and hate-mail and we had such a laugh with 
those guys and they totally ripped the place apart, almost literally when RTWF played... I haven’t seen an 
atmosphere like that for ages. 

Your demo is not only great to listen to its great to look at How are you able to charge so little for 
something that looks as though it was very expensive? 

Robin— DIY, stealing from the man and a little help from our friends 

Max- I thank the laser printer at my old place of work and Robin's time and effort on actually putting them together! 
What are the immediate plans for the band, any gigs or releases coming up? 

Robin — Well we will be on tour in two weeks from the time I’m writing this which is gonna be rad. We’ll be 
releasing a split 7” with Raise the White Flag which will probably get sorted around Christmas time, we’ll tour with 
those guys too, maybe before the end of the year and when the record comes out. Personally I intend to just keep 
playing shows, writing songs and having fun rocking the fuck out, cutting my fingers on my guitar and knocking mic 
stands over. 


Ok to finish with; tell us the five albums that 
you’re playing the most at the moment ? 

Jim- I listen to so much, but here's 5 1. Social 
Distortion- Sex Love and Rock'n'Roll, 2. The 
Unseen- So This is Freedom, 3. Texas 
Motherfuckers- Retaliation 4- Cock Sparrer- Best 
of... 5. The Germs- MIA 

Robin— I’ll go with 1. Bloc Party - Silent Alarm, 2. 
The Misfits — Walk Among Us, 3. The Suicide 
File — Some Mistakes You Never Stop Paying 
For, 4. The Murder City devils - Broken Bottles 
Empty Hearts, 5. Elbow — Cast of Thousands. 
Max- shit.... I have like 13gig of music on my 
hard drive and so tend to change what I’m 
listening to everyday, but my favourites at the 
moment I think are. .. On my Mp3 player: 1. Panic- 
dying for it EP, 2. Filth— the shit split, 3. Queens of 
the stone age — songs for the deaf, 4.Tiger army — 
111: ghost tigers rise, 5.AFI — shut your mouth 
and open your eyes On my PC: 1. Avail — front 
porch stories, 2. Horrorshow— our design, 3.Tiger 
army — 111: ghost tigers rise, 4. queens of the 
stone age— Rated R, 5. Bach— air for a g-string... 
Apparently... 

How can people contact you? And do you have any final words? 

People can send Electronic mail to themonster@theblackveins.co.uk — We can also be found on the dreaded 

Myspace my final word would have to be “brund” which means a slightly sloped or tilted surface, e.g. “I wouldn’t 

put that there mate, that tables on the brund” 
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t he f ir e s t il l bums 


Found these guys on myspace a while back and loved their style of tuneful hardcore, sent for the demo 
and also got the 7" they released on Engineer and now eagerly await their release on Blackout Records. I 
actually met Scott, who answers the questions , while in Philly recently and he seemed a real cool guy, 
which was nice. (Si) 


First off, can you state your names and ages and tell us what you do in TFSB, where is the group 
from/based? 

Hi Simon! First off, thank you so much for doing the interview with us, and I am so sorry for the delay in getting this 
back to you! The last few weeks have been hectic to say the least... With that being said, here we go: 

The band is called The Fire Still Burns. My name is Scott St. Hilaire, and i play guitar and backing vocals. The 
other guys in the band are Alf Bartone- vocals, Nate Gluck- guitar and backing vocals, Derik Moore- drums, and 
Carl Rizzo- bass. We are all in our mid-20's to early-30's. The band is more-or-less based out of scenic New 
Brunswick, NJ, USA. 


You guys have a pretty illustrious array of previous bands between you, can you tell us what they were and 
approx, how long you were in them from? 

As we have all been around for quite some time in the scene and have all done numerous bands it would be 
difficult for me to state exact dates- but here are some of the highlights: I used to play for alot of bands including 
Mouthpiece and Elements DEC, and I was also the original guitarist for the band Lifetime. Alf is the former singer 
for the band Ex-Number 5, Carl and Derik were the rhythm section in the band The Scarlet Letter, and Nate is our 
official band whore- who has spent time in numerous bands including Strength 691, Vision, and Ensign. 

A least a few of you are a bit older, are you " hardcore kids" who grew up and have stayed involved, and do 
you feel you will be "down for life" to some extent or another? 

We are definitely a bit older than a lot of people in the scene these days. We have been here for a long time so far, 
and we will be around long after the trend is over. 

I got into punk at age 12 when I was up late at nite watching cable television, and there was a show called "Nite 
Flight" that played alternative videos and all sorts of underground films. The show played "Another State of Mind", 
which was a tour documentary of Social Distortion and Youth Brigade. I watched the whole thing and was 
completely amazed. My eyes were open for the first time to something that i had never experienced. Keep in mind 
at that time i was very young and into traditional metal like Black Sabbath, Iron Maiden, etc. Seeing that 
documentary and the whole punk lifestyle made me an instant convert. 

My first show was in 1987 when i was 13 years old- i saw Bold, Lifesblood, Vision, and Enuf at Rutgers University 
in New Brunswick NJ, and it changed my life. I was hooked from day one. I was deeply involved in the scene 
during the early-to-mid 1990s, and then for a few years i sort-of strayed away as I thought I needed to "grow up" 
and leave the scene behind- and that was one of my biggest regrets ever, it was completely misguided. 

It took me a while to realize that no matter what, you are never too old to play music that is from the heart, and to 
have great friends who matter more than anything. In the mid-90s I spent a while out in the "normal" world, wearing 
the shirt and tie every day, working on the plan of "the man", and surrounding myself with "normal" people. And 
after a while i realized that I HATED that life, and that it was not for me. 

I hear alot of people complain about the state of the scene, about the lack of community and brotherhood, and I 
hear petty complaints all the time about scene kids wearing trendy clothing, or liking only certain bands, etc. and to 
me all of that is meaningless in the grand scheme of things. The truth is that I would rather spend the rest of my life 
with so-called "cliche scenesters" than to spend more than 5 minutes out there with the incredibly boring masses. 
There is more creativity, compassion, dedication, and overall spirit in one moshpit at a DIY show than in a whole 
town full of normal folks. That is what the scene has given me, and what keeps me motivated to continue to 
contribute as much as possible. 

It is funny because life has come back around full-circle- 1 am doing a band again that I really believe in and I am 
having more fun now than ever! As for being "down for life" I can definitely say that all the guys in the band are 
committed to contributing in one way or the other for a quite a long while. 

I also think that one thing that really sets us apart from other bands is the fact that we are indeed older, and have 
since grown out of the phase in life where we think that we are "cool". 

Basically we are all just down-to-earth dudes, who are easily approachable and love to interact with people on all 
levels. There is no pedestal that we put ourselves on, and we do not hold ourselves about the fans. We are all the 
same as people, and we treat everyone we come in contact with with nothing but dignity and respect. 

We actually care about what people think about us as a band, and we try to be as accessable to people as 
possible. How many bands can say that these days? Not many. And I think that plays into how our band has 
become a sucess without us trying too hard- we don't need a marketing team or any sort of fake "strategy" to get 
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people to like us. In short, we play music from the heart, in an honest way, and we try to reach people in a 
legitimate positive way. No tricks, no gimmicks. We love everyone and want to give back to everyone who has 
ever supported us. 

What about " proper jobs ", are you all working people? 

Yes- unfortunately- for now we all work full-time jobs in addition to doing the band. One of the drawbacks of being 
an "older” kid in the scene is that with age comes responsibility, bills, etc. and that is something that we can’t really 
get away from, but we manage to do pretty well in terms of balancing work and band schedules. All of our vacation 
time is earmarked for touring, and even with 40-hour work weeks we still manage to get together to rehearse and 
write new material at least twice a week. We are still a relatively new band, having been around only a year so far. 
Our new EP comes out on Blackout! Records on October 11th, and we expect to do a lot of touring in support of 
that. We also aspire to build up the band to the point where we can actually quit our dayjobs and be able to devote 
100% of our time to the band. I am sure that it will take some time to get things to that level, but we are committed 
to moving forward and are constantly building momentum. We made a recent purchase on ebay of "Big Blue", 
which is our 15-passenger Dodge van with the 5.9 engine, and Big Blue has helped us alot in terms of getting out 
there and making things happen for us. 

Having heard you via "myspace" and sent for the demo , do you feel the t'internet has been a helpful tool ? 
Any negative feelings toward it? 

Truthfully I have don't have much that is negative to say about Myspace or any other punk internet portal, as the 
internet has definitely revolutionized the way life works in general, and in terms of bands being able to get their 
message out there. We have been able to reach alot of people in the short time that we have been together, and i 
attribute alot of that to the internet. 

It's wierd for me, because I grew up in the pre-internet days when people in the scene actually sent hand-written 
letters to one another, and you needed to read zines like Maximum Rock-N-Roll to find out about punk bands and 
what was going on- in the days where the way you found out about shows was through flyers stapled to walls in the 
downtown areas, and in the days where you had to travel great distances to find small DIY punk record shops to 
get new music. I sort-of miss those days where it was more exclusive, and you felt like you were holding on to 
something special. But on the other hand, the internet makes it so much easier to find and stay in contact with 
people who share the same interests as you, as everything you could ever want is available within a few short 
keystrokes. 

The only thing negative I see about Myspace or the internet in general is that it has taken alot of the actual human 
interaction out of the scene- where in the pre-internet days if you saw a kid on the street who was wearing a punk 
shirt you would go up to that person and start a dialog, because it was rare to see anyone like that around, and 
there was a real community and brotherhood amongst scene kids. Nowadays people tend to "research" each other 
through the internet first, and don't necessarily have real human interactions with one another in such a way. 

I find it pretty funny as well that some people will talk to you on the internet and get into conversations with you, 
and you end up thinking they are pretty nice people- and then when you see them in real life they just ignore you, 
pretend they don't know who you are, give you a glance and then look away. And what that really boils down to is 
that these kids are really just too scared to actually strike up a real conversation because all that internet time gives 
people social anxiety disorders. It is quite ironic. 

You now have a few current or "soon to be" releases under your belt , what are they and are you happy 
with them ? And you've recently signed to Black Out Records , are you excited about this and did you have 
much other interest ? 

It has really been a fast year for us... We got together and started making music in summer 04, but the band was 
really "born" on 09-11-04 - with us playing our first show, the launch of our Myspace page, and the release of our 3- 
song demo. Since then alot has happened, and it has been quite suprising how quickly things have been moving 
along. As far as releases go, we have done a lot of things so far. The first release was our handmade demo which 
we made 2200 of, and at this time are now completely sold out. The demo was fun but frankly we got tired of 
hand-cutting and folding covers after a while! Right after we released the demo here in the US, we were contacted 
by a guy named Gabi in Barcelona Spain who was interested in releasing our demo for Europe distro. So we 
allowed him to do it, and his label Cycle records pressed 500 of them and sold them throughout Europe. I believe 
those are all gone now as well, except for about 10 discs that we have here in the US in our personal collections. 
Shortly thereafter we were approached by Craig of Engineer Records USA/UK about doing a split 7 record release 
between his label and Koi Records out of Houston TX. They pressed 1100 of those on 4 different colors of vinyl, 
and the first press is now just about gone. They are actually doing a second-press of that record in two new colors 
which should be available sometime in September as well. Doing the vinyl was really fun because we all grew up 
on records, and both labels really seem to care about doing a quality job in terms of the manufacturing and 
packaging. 

As far as Blackout! Records is concerned, we were really excited when they approached us to do a record. Nate 
had done an Ensign record on Blackout!, and he had great experiences with the label so we thought it was a good 
match for us. Blackout! has put out some really classic hardcore records in the past, and we love the ethics and 
attitude that the label has, so for us it was a done deal. The EP will be in stores on Oct. 1 1th, and is distributed by 
Lumberjack, so it should be all over the place! 
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Do you play gigs regularly ? is it mainly local ones are do you get to tour much? 

We have been playing out a few times a month here in NJ, PA, and NY, and have ventured up to the Boston area 
as well. The next step for us is to do a few 5-6 day tours- one down south, one out west, and another up north. A 
full-US tour is going to happen sometime after the holidays as well. Little by little we are getting out there and 
making noise, and we are happy with the way things have been going. We are hoping to make it a full-time gig by 
2006, and sometime next year we will be releasing a full-length record and will tour off that as well. 

What are some of the bands you guys like ?, and name some of your "influences” please 

I can't speak for the rest of the band on this but the bands I like are all the classics including 7 Seconds, Absolution, 
Descendants, Dag Nasty, Rites of Spring, Embrace, One Last Wish, Turning Point, Social D, Youth Brigage, Minor 
Threat, and some of my more current faves are The Fullblast, Strike Anywhere, Rise Against, Further Seems 
Forever, and countless others. Im also into alot of non-punk stuff like My Bloody Valentine, Ride, Swervedriver, 
Black Sabbath, Coltrane, Charlie Parker, Muddy Waters, and many more. As for the band's influences as a whole I 
would say that we bring the best of what our past bands have done (Ensign, Lifetime, Ex-Number 5, The Scarlet 
Letter) and mix it in with a little Samiam, Strike Anywhere, Turning Point, Hot Water Music, etc. 

Do you touch on any political themes lyrically ? Do you consider yourselves political individually , and as a 
band? 

I personally like to keep politics and religion out of the mix, but i would say that certain members of the band have 
strong political views and if you asked them I bet they would have some strong things to say as individuals. As far 
as the band goes I pretty-much write most of the music so I am not as involved with the messages, and Alf does 
most of the lyrics with a little help from Nate. Most of the lyrics we have are out there for study and interpretation- 
the 3 demo songs have the lyrics on our myspace page, and our new EP will have all the lyrics included in the 
sleeve for your reading pleasure. 

From where I'm standing the world is in a pretty shitty place right now and a lot of the blame can be 
directed at both your Government and ours , how do you feel about this ? Are we hurtling headlong into 
oblivion or is there a light at the end of the tunnel ? 

I think that there have been political nightmares and struggles since the beginning, and there will always be times 
of tribulation and strife. I personally just wish everyone would get along so we could concentrate on being positive 
and making things better in the world. War sucks, fighting sucks, and it feels frustrating that we as people in both 
your country and ours are being persecuted and being forced to take part in government games that pit us against 
each other, and of which we have no control or voice over. There is hardly anyone I know who shares the ideals 
and agenda our governments are pushing, and I hate the fact that because of what our governments say, we as 
individuals get stereotyped into the same catagory as them. One love, one truth. Peace and love for all. Can't we 
all just get along somehow? =) 

Anthing else you want to add ? 

If you want to check us out further, log on to our new website which will be up in a few weeks at: 

www.thefirestillburns.com 

or you can always go to our most active portal, which is: 

www.mvspace.com/theyirestillburns 

feel free to add us as a friend, and keep in touch! Also check out our new record, and the 7inch that is already out! 
details on that can be found at: 

www.blackoutrecords.com 

www.enaineerrecords.com 

www.koirecords.com 
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"...until every cage is empty..." 

In a case that will expose the lies of government claims on vivisection the key defendant in a conspiracy trial at 
Portsmouth Crown Court beginning on Tuesday March 29 will admit he entered the animal testing facility of 
Wickham Research Laboratories specifically to recover secret files detailing ongoing large scale animal testing of 
the widely used cosmetic treatment Botox. This story is a scandal. 

The raid took place in December 2003 in the Village of Wickham in Hampshire. Over 700 mice being used in the 
ongoing toxicity tests were removed from the commercial contract testing labs along with documents detailing the 
tests. Wickham Laboratories use the notorious LD50 test described by many including government officials and 
scientists as crude and unscientific. The LD50 involves injecting a test substance into the stomachs of a group of 
animals and monitoring their suffering until half are dead. The survivors are then killed. The death of the remaining 
is equally as cruel. The animal may be held to the table by the back of its head and with a yank of the tail have its 
neck broken, others go by lethal injection. Most go into the Carbon Dioxide Chamber where they writhe in agony 
until they are dead.- 

The New Labour Government made big its pledges to ban the use of the LD50 and implement available safe 
reliable scientific alternatives while at the same time praising itself for teasing a voluntary ban on cosmetic tests 
from the industry. These well publicised achievements gave a semblance of credibility to a Government on the 
defensive over its lack of promised action on vivisection at a time when Barry Horne was himself slowly dying in 
prison in protest at the Government inaction and many others were demanding the same elsewhere. The 
Government pre 'ban' described the LD50 test as a 'severe procedure', the worst of all the tests, which would only 
be used in 'exceptional scientific circumstances' post ban. 

However, documents recovered reveal that Wickham killed in various ways well in excess of 50,000 animals in just 
one of their labs in 2003 using the LD50 method. Up until the boom in the use of Botox as a cosmetic the number 
of animals killed in LD50 test decreased dramatically, but tests increased significantly in 2001 and again in 2002 
and so on in line with the increased use of the cosmetic injections. 

Animals injected with the toxin, one of the deadliest poisons known to man, suffer days of agony in their tiny plastic 
cages as muscles paralyse eyesight deteriorates and they suffocate to death. These are recognised symptoms but 
there may be many hidden ones, not that it matters as their deaths are merely statistics, which permit the makers 
of the product to then inject it into people as safely tested on animals! Testing such a dangerous compound on 
animals in this way is not only cruel but also misleading and puts human health at risk. Botox was originally 
developed for therapeutic use but now exists in a legal no mans land allowing the manufacturers to test it as a drug 
but sell it as a cosmetic. As a cosmetic its use is unmonitored. 

It is only through the recovery of these documents that this information has been made public otherwise these facts 
may never be known. How many of us are honestly content that such secrets are given official sanction when the 
consequences for both humans and animals alike are so dire? It is the contention of those who raided these 
laboratories, on the back of information provided by an insider, that without full public access to the facts 
surrounding the shady secretive world of animal research and testing the only way is to infiltrate and carry out more 
raids of this kind, otherwise we may never know until it's too late just what cruelties and what dangers are created 
in our name. The alternative official approach has failed. 

Keith Mann, one raider put to trial for his actions said: "Its time for change. Time to stop forcing deeper into bunkers 
the activists and others seeking to expose the truth and instead bring all animal research in to the public domain. 
This case better than any exposes the need for dramatic changes. Further restrictions on the rights of protestors 
and tighter security around these facilities signals a step back for humanity." 

Mann's legal defence (Section 2/3 Theft Act 1967) contends that he acted in good faith/ to prevent a crime through 
this incursion at Wickham. 

This is not a minority issue, nor a trial between researchers and activists this is about access to the facts, 
something that all free people are entitled to and a Judicial Review is one answer. If this prosecution succeeds the 
future of human endeavour in the essential yet highly contained world of research and testing will remain in the 
hands of animal researchers, product manufacturers and their parliamentary representatives. Nothing will change. 
Secrets will remain secret and the dangers hidden. A successful defence will invite a long overdue public debate on 
the efficacy of animal testing and official biased in support of the same. 

Many of the rescued mice were recovered and returned to the lab and put to death following a detailed National 
Crime Squad surveillance operation investigating the raid. 

Contact 07944874590 for more information, and copies of internal secret lab documents detailing Botox tests on 
animals at Wickham. 
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From Sacred Cows & Golden Geese - The Human Cost of Animal Experiments by Ray Greek MD: "Of all the 
tests, the LD50 is arguably the most stupid" 

Animal Aid Outage Spring 2004: "Not only is the LD50 test appallingly cruel, but it has also long been 
acknowledged to be so crude as to be meaningless in terms of risk assessment for humans" 

Dr Moneim A Fadali Animal Experimentation - A Harvest of Shame: 

"Three major flaws render the LD50 utterly invalid, of no force, with no reason to be: 

It does not determine the safe dose of a substance tested. 

The test cannot, never could, identify what side effects a test substance may cause in a human being. 

There are basic differences between different species" 

ENDS 

SARC, PO Box 5668, Poole, Dorset, BH15 3ZR 
0845 458 4673 
info@sarconline.co.uk 
www.SARConline.co.uk 
www.SarcActionSquad.co.uk 
www.SARCmusic.co.uk 



George and Tony Get their al-Qaeda Fix 
Monday, July 11, 2005 
By Greg Palast 

The tooth fairy, Santa Clause, WorldCom profits, the Easter Bunny, al-Qaeda. 

The cruel, evil jerks who blew up the London subway last week, despite appropriating al-Qaeda's name for their website and T-shirts, have 
about as much to do with al-Qaeda as a Beatles tribute band has to do with the Fab Four. 

For all the horror, hoopla and hair-pulling, this was no September 1 1 . Timmy McVeigh slaughtered a heck of a lot more people in Oklahoma City 
with his cow-poop bomb. 

I'm not belittling the heartbreaking hideousness of this crime, but let's get the facts straight. If al-Qaeda is the Panzer Division of terrorism, these 
London bombers were terrorism's Cub Scouts. We're talking a few pounds of nitro wired to a clock - a design badly copied off the Internet. 

A witness watched some Arabic-looking teenager nervously checking his bag on a bus which, London's un-hysterical police now believe, he 
accidentally triggered, blowing apart himself and a bunch of unlucky commuters. 

Al-Qaeda this ain't. All the evidence is that this half-assed attack was the work of some poor young Muslim schmucks, possibly whipped into a 
frenzy by the mewling mullah of Finsbury Park, Omar Bakri Mohammed, a cleric who enjoyed the comfortable middle-class dullness of England 
during the week while on weekends preaching, "a 9/1 1 , day after day after day" to punish his Western hosts. 

Its not al-Qaeda, but for George and Tony, ifs good enough. Blair's Foreign Secretary dramatically dashed out to tell us that the explosions had 
the "hallmarks of al-Qaeda." Our Commander in Chief, looking as commanding as possible (no reading of kiddie stories this time), could not 
have been more satisfied. 

The "hallmarks of al-Qaeda"? That’s not true and Blair knows it. And Bush knows it. And that's no little matter, my friends. 

Because Blair and Bush are al-Qaeda junkies. They've sold us on everything from fingerprinting five-year olds to invading Baghdad to tolerating 
plummeting paychecks all on the slick line that we are under attack by a well-trained, well-armed, well-funded hidden army called al-Qaeda. 

But our War President and War Prime Minister are having a little problem with their war on terror. The enemy's gone AWOL. Except when we go 
LOOKING for trouble — as in invading a Mesopotamian country - trouble pretty much stopped looking for us. 

Even September 11. Forgive me for pointing this out, but no matter how horrific, it was in the end the deed of a couple dozen fundamentalist 
fruitcakes with box-cutters hankering for a hot time with virgins in the next life who got "lucky." 

Yes, unlike the London attack, the "luck" of the September 11 hijackers required the sick genius of monied operatives and a Washington 
administration that operated with eyes wide shut toward Saudi gangsterism. 

But now al-Qaeda’s luck's run out, not because Bush has us taking off our shoes in airports, but because, overwhelmingly, Muslims in this world 
really have no attraction to killing kids or commuters. 

For Bush and Blair, organized terror’s diminishing powers was a political problem - until last week, when the al-Queda addicts of the White 
House and Downing Street got a new terror fix. Even if it wasn't the real al-Qaeda, it was enough for them to mainline into the body politic a big, 
fat dose of fear. 

Now, with world media all jumped up on its latest fear high, Bush and Blair can resume their sales pitch: more weaponry, less liberty. 

FDR calmed a nation when he said, "We have nothing to fear but fear itself." But the Bush and Blair slogan is, "We have nothing to sell but fear 
itself." 

Greg Palast is the author of the New York Times bestseller, The Best Democracy Money Can Buy. Subscribe to his commentaries or view his 
investigative reports for BBC Television at www.GregPaiast.com . 

(I’m on the Greg Palast emailing list, and this was one of the mailouts so I thought I’d reprint it here - Tony) 
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I like hundreds of bands, some I would list as favourites and many have released wonderful music that I have 
enjoyed greatly over the years. Same with gigs, I have been to so many and a lot of them have been really great, 
some even special, but there are only a few bands that have really had a big effect on my life, a select few that 
have changed me or dictated my future actions; it all started with the Sex Pistols, just one hearing of “Pretty 
Vacant” as an 11 year old and I knew I wasn’t going to be quite the same again. Stiff Little Fingers were the first 
band I felt some sort of connection with, while the Subhumans made me realise that I could have an effect on the 
way things were by choosing where I spent my money. Musically I didn’t even like Crass to start with, but their 
whole DIY philosophy ultimately had a huge impact on everything I’ve done since we started SD. Minor Threat and 
7 Seconds were two bands that had lyrics I could really relate to, even more so than Stiff Little Fingers I think. Then 
there was Kid Dynamite. I’m sure you’ve heard me say it before, but it’s true; after becoming a father and leaving 
Portiswood I had no intention of ever being in a band again. I still loved punk rock and the zine and that would 
never change, but my priorities and responsibilities had changed, and I was happy. Then Mike Head sent me a 
tape of some band or other and to fill up the tape he’d put on this new album he thought I’d like. It was Kid 
Dynamite’s debut and it blew me away, I was astounded and could stop playing it. Of course I bought it right away 
and started playing it constantly and I wanted to be in a band again, I wanted to play short, fast hardcore songs! 

I missed their first reunion in 2003, it happened the weekend of Becca’s 5 th birthday which was also the weekend 
Saints were in the FA Cup semi-final; and anyway going to the US for a gig would just be stupid. By the time this 
reunion came around I knew Dan Yemin and Dave Wagenschutz pretty well and because Sarah has always 
pushed me to fulfil my hopes and ambitions and done everything she can to help me make things happen; she 
almost insisted I go. Tony 

Si: I still can’t really believe I actually did this, it’s just not like me at all. I’m a stay at home, same old routine kind 
of guy, but sometimes things happen and they seem out of your control somewhat. So when the Lifetime and Kid 
Dynamite reunions first came to light and Tony and I joked about "having to go , then things seemed to take on a 
life of their own and before I knew it we had flights booked to New York and plans made to stay with our man 
Dave Wags, madness! 

It was all pretty short notice and so there wasn’t a lot of time to have to sit and wait for the time to come to leave; I 
made my way down to the Whatley abode once again. 

Friday 19 th August 2005 

Tony: It was an early start. The alarm went off at 5.30 which was a bit of a shock despite first the heat, and then a 
thunder storm keeping me awake on and off through the night. Si was up by the time I was done in the bathroom 
so we had tea and toast while we waited for my dad to come and pick us up. By 6.30 we were on the road, it was 
horrible weather as we headed to Heathrow, but we arrived in plenty of time. 

Check in was quick, but I did get searched at the first opportunity; it pissed me off but then later I noticed how many 
Muslims there were in the departure lounge and wondered what sort of questions and searches they had to put up 
with, probably a lot more than me now that all Muslims seem to be under suspicion all the time. 

The plane journey dragged, we couldn’t watch the film because the sound was messed up, I tried to doze, but can 
never sleep on planes; I’d finished my book so I put on some music. I was bored and missing home. 

Si: It had been a while since I’d flown but nothing much had changed, it’s pretty dull at best, especially when the 
“in-flight entertainment” was cream crackered. 

Tony: It took ages to get through the airport; of course I was one of the people singled out to answer the same set 
of questions I’d just answered - “How long was I staying?” “Where was I staying?” “Did I have any food in my bag?” 
I was fed up and annoyed at these stupid questions. 

Dave Wagenschutz had given us directions to the first venue, luckily the bus arrived pretty quick, but they wouldn’t 
accept a dollar bill, so we had to get off and go back into the airport to buy something in order to get some change. 
The next bus seemed to take forever to arrive and I wasn’t in the best of moods. 
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Eventually we got on a bus and sat there for ages as It crawled through Rockaway. I felt uncomfortable, foreign and 
very out of place, I began to feel I’d made a mistake and started to really miss home; I had phoned home and 
although it was great to talk to Sarah and Becca it made me miss them more and didn’t cheer me up much. It didn’t 
help that neither of us knew when we’d have to get off the bus, we had a destination but how the hell we were 
supposed to know when that was we had no idea. Eventually the bus arrived at what seemed like the end of the 
route, so we got off and headed for the subway, but not before realising were in Forest Hills, Queens - Ramones 
territory. 

We got on a subway train, it was another long ride and for a while we weren’t even sure we were going in the right 
direction. Eventually we got to the station Dave had told us to get off at; the next job was to find the venue. Luckily 
that was pretty close and pretty straight forward. It was just gone 6pm when we got there and we assumed that the 
first band wouldn’t be on until about 7pm, so we went to get something to eat. It was almost 7 by the time we 
returned to the venue and we got in to find Glass & Ashes just packing up, we’d missed their set. It wasn’t long 
before I spotted Colin McGinness so I went to say “hello”; he was his usual friendly self, which was nice. Smoke Or 
Fire then played a cracking set, despite a less than perfect sound, and it wasn’t until they’d finished that we saw 
Dave, and then he was setting up ready for the None More Black set, so we didn’t go and bother him. 

None More Black were great, so energetic, and they started with my two favourite NMB songs. It was over too 
soon. The wall was helping to keep us upright after what had been a long day, but Dave helped by bringing us a 
bottle of water each, which was good of him, during Planes Mistaken For Stars’ set. Planes didn’t really help us to 
feel more awake; however much NMB had made us forget about out tiredness PMFS were doing their best to send 
us to sleep again. 

Si: I was pretty much out on my 
feet but Smoke or Fire and None 
More Black were excellent, 
spoke to Colin and Dave from 
NMB which was nice, top guys 
and real nice to see them again, 
but Planes. .. were pretty dull 
and it was a struggle to stand and 
listen, they’re pretty much a 
ROCK band from where I stand 
though I think that’s mainly 
down to the singer/guitarist 
chap. Anyhoo, hung around for a 
short while afterwards and 
looked at merch and chatted a bit and then Dave was kind enough to take us home to his place in Philly before we 
fell asleep on our feet. Quite a journey so we chatted a bit en route and I’m pretty sure I stayed awake though I 
couldn’t swear to that. 

Tony: After they had finally finished torturing us there was the usual hanging around while equipment was loaded 
and goodbyes were said then we got into Dave’s car for the drive back to Philadelphia, stopping for fuel and food 
on the way. It was late when we arrived at his very nice three story town house; Dave showed us around but it was 
late, we’d been up for over 24 hours and he’d had a long day driving straight to NYC after work and getting to the 
venue just in time to play, so we all went straight to bed. 

Saturday 20 th August 2005 

Si: Woke ridiculously early, because of the old body clock thing telling us it was time to get up even though it was 
only about 6.30. Dave’s house turned out to be very nice indeed though a bit confusing due to a few more sets of 
stairs than I’m used to, I very nearly walked into his bedroom when searching for the toilet on the first night, could 
have been embarrassing! I was a tad excited on Saturday due to the fact it was Lifetime day, as it will now be 
forever known. 

Tony: I didn’t sleep too well; both of us were up early, we grabbed showers and managed to call home. It was 
supposed to be the day of Hellfest, a huge festival of bands in New Jersey where a briefly reunited Lifetime were to 
play, but it had been cancelled. We would still get to see Lifetime as they were playing a hastily arranged gig in 
Philadelphia. Sadly, though Paint It Black were now not playing. So once we were all up we watched a bit of 
English football news before going with Dave when he took Martina, his wife, to work then on to the biggest health 
food shop I’ve ever seen, it was a whole food supermarket, and we bought supplies before going back for 
breakfast. I was feeling tired so was delighted when we decided to spend the morning watching the Birmingham v 
Manchester City game on TV, live! Around mid-afternoon we headed off to a big ballroom type venue in 
Philadelphia where we helped carry in the Jade Tree and Mark Beemer merchandise including tables and display 
racks. After a bit more hanging around Darren Walters and Tim Owen took Si and me to a vegetarian Chinese 
restaurant and bought us dinner; it was really nice of Darren and really cool to go to a Chinese restaurant that was 
totally vegetarian. 

Si: Then at some point in the afternoon we set off for the venue. The Starlight Ballroom, which wasn’t very far at 
all. Hung around feeling rather out of place but everyone was friendly and we knew a few faces, Andy from PIB 
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was putting on the gig, and after a while more familiar faces started to show up. I think the most surreal moment of 
a very bizarre weekend happened for me this evening, we ended up going for dinner with Tim and Darren Jade 
Tree, just us 4, and they took us to an amazing Vegetarian Chinese restaurant. We chatted and the food was lovely, 
and then Darren insisted on paying for us, which was real nice. When we walked in the venue there was Lifetime 
on stage sound checking, I just smiled to myself and shook my head and wondered how on earth I ended up being 
here. 

Tony: On the way back to the venue Darren mentioned something about the security being a gang, but I didn’t 
really understand. When we were back at the venue these heavily tattooed shaven headed guys turned up, all 
wearing t-shirts with variations of ‘FSU New Jersey’ on them, many with a picture of a gun too; they were the 
security. Dave wasn’t happy saying that their presence just validated their existence, which is true. Apparently they 
have no qualms about stabbing or shooting people they don’t like. Scary stuff, and not something we’re used to at 
gigs in the UK, thankfully. 

Si: Bought several T shirt s off Mark Beemer who does the “Shirts for a Cure" T’s, very cool, and also obviously a 
Lifetime T! Dr Dan introduced us to his lady friend and I chatted to Scott from The Fire Still Bums, a great band, 
and saw Norm Arenas and Chris Daly walk past, as well as the 108 chaps. 

Tony: Smoke Or Fire played again, and with a decent sound they were even better. They were followed by 108 
who were playing their second reunion gig of the day; I didn’t like them back when they were a proper band, and I 
still didn’t like them, they seemed like nice guys though. 

Si: First up was Smoke Or Fire again who were excellent, a great band, the album is excellent and they turned out 
to be a great live band. Next up was 108, which was also a reunion gig for them, not a band that I’m really familiar 
with but I thought they were good live though pretty metal sounding. But all that mattered was the final band. 
Lifetime, one of my top fave groups, who split long ago, and now I was about to see them! The crowd was big and 
went crazy throughout and it was so hot but man they were so good, as every song kicked in I thought, “Oh man I 
love this one!” The sound was great and the band seemed to be having a great time: an awesome gig. 

Tony: I’m not as big a Lifetime fan as Si, I like them a lot and “Jersey’s Best Dancers” is a great album, but I wasn’t 
as excited as Si. However, Lifetime were brilliant; a really powerful sound, responsive crowd and a good time. My 
only complaint was that with it being a low stage and a big crowd I couldn’t really see much, but musically they 
were so good. I left Si and went to the back to try and get a better view standing on the seats behind the Jade Tree 
stall. 

Dave was getting swamped, everyone wanted their Lifetime Reunion shirt, and they were going fast. Luckily Darren 
had put one by for me, so I wasn’t panicking. Apparently there were more on a van that was on its way, but it was 
going to be tight and the earliest they were expected was 11pm! 

Si: Poor Dave was working the merch stall and was literally working none stop from the start to the end of the gig; 
he’s a trooper for sure! 

Tony: It was nice to meet up with Dan Yemin and Andy Nelson again, and although I was feeling very tired it was a 
great gig. As we drove off back to Dave’s house the shirts still hadn’t arrived; Tim Owen was sitting outside waiting 
and Darren Walters had sold the one he was holding for me, promising to have another for me by Monday! 

Sunday 21 st August 2005 

Tony: It had been hot all the time we’d been in the US but today it was really, really hot. After a late breakfast we 
went for a walk round Philadelphia’s South Street area, looking at record and skate shops, Dave kept leaving us to 
go and sit in the air conditioned shop where Martina worked; I can’t say I blame him. All I bought was an Avskum 
CD for Mike, which prompted Dave to do a very good impression of Mike drunk and dancing to Paint It Black in 
Bristol; it was funny seeing Dave stomp around this record shop, it could have been Mike. 

Si: We had a look along South Street in Philly which was very nice, some cool shops and we got a veggie Philly 
Cheese steak after Dave told us we had too, and very nice it was too. 

Tony: We went to a place to get food, Si had a 
vegetarian Philly cheese stake with soya 
cheese, I had the same, but veganised and 
without any sort of cheese. It all got too hot for 
me and I was happy to be heading back to 
Dave’s, Si told me I was rubbish at shopping, I 
couldn’t argue. Back at Dave’s we watched the 
first half of the Spurs v Middlesbrough game 
that Dave had recorded the day before. 

Si: A guy came to pick us up later to take us to 
the gig and introduced himself, “hi I’m Jason” 
he said, it was Jason Shevchuk the KD/NMB 
singer! But you know it was par for the course 
for the weekend. 

Tony: Jason Shevchuk introduced himself and 
said “Wow, are you two brothers?” Then we 
were off to Baltimore for a None More Black gig. 
It was hot in the van, and the roads were busy, 
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we ended up playing a silly word game that Si and me went out of pretty quickly; our accents seemed to be funny 
too, like the rest of the van could talk! The expected hour and a half journey took about 3 hours; it wasn’t the most 
comfortable trip I’d ever taken and my back was really starting to hurt. 

Si: The Ottobar turned out to be a real cool venue; I did notice all the venues were no smoking which pleased me 
no end, so much better. And this turned out to be a real good gig with the same line up as Friday night at the 
Knitting Factory. Glass and Ashes were very good, Smoke or Fire were excellent again and None More Black were 
totally awesome, such a great live band, they all really give it their all and their songs are so good, I love ‘em! 

Tony: The posters on the wall told me that Blondie and once played the The Ottobar, I was impressed. This time 
we got to see Glass & Ashes who surprised me by being really good; I hadn't liked their album much, so it was 
good to see them and like them. Smoke Or Fire were great again, only this time they had an even better sound. 
None More Black were amazing, again a great sound and there was something of a noticeable tension on stage 
which only made them even more impressive to watch. All is not happy in the NMB camp and Dave wondered after 
if that was the last ever NMB gig? I’m afraid Planes Mistaken For Stars bored us again. 

Si: The journey home was more of the same fun, with the Americans having to ask us English, mainly me though I 
think, to repeat ourselves about 25 times before they could understand us, cheeky bloody Charlies! 

Tony: Si and me did rather well this time I thought. 

Monday 22 nd August 2005 

Si: Up far too early once again and Tony and I had to pack our stuff up to take with us. 

Tony: A strange, and long day. Si and me were up early-ish, despite not getting in until around 2am. We were up 
about 8.30 but Dave and Martina didn’t surface until about 11.30. We ate and watched the rest of the Spurs v Boro 
game and tried to stay out of Dave’s way while he readied himself for the gig in the evening. 

Si: We got picked up once again, in a very' similar van/mini bus by three guys who seemed top chaps and also 
Martina, Dave’s good lady wife, was coming with us. Tony and I had to lie in the “loft” of the van which was ok, 
though a tad hard on the back after a few hours, but can’t complain. 

Tony: About 1pm Dave’s friends turned up; there were three of them, Dave and Martina along with Si and me and 
we all had to get in one van. Si and me were allocated what Dave called “the loft”, a raised platform in the back and 
we had to lie down all the way to New York, it took about 2 and a half hours! 

Near to CBGBs we pulled up at a junction and Roger Federer crossed the street, I guess the Lower East Side isn’t 
what it was back in the day! Pretty much straight after that the van pulled up outside New York’s most famous 
venue. There was a long line of kids stretching round the block, some of them had slept there all night to be sure of 
getting in; it felt weird walking past them all, carrying some Kid Dynamite gear, and into CBGBs. 

Si: Got to New York mid-afternoon and it was nice to look round as we drove in. Pulled up outside the legendary 
CBGBs and saw the huge queue outside, felt a bit uncomfortable as we got the gear out the van and walked straight 
in. Had a look round the venue, took a photo of the rather dodgy bogs and sat about for a while. 

Tony: It was hard not to stand and stare in awe; the amount of bands who’ve played there, the amount of pictures 
I’ve seen of bands either inside or outside; Ramones, Blondie, Television, Gorilla Biscuits, Youth Of Today and 
even Paint It Black. It was smaller than I was expecting, and covered in stickers. We hung around for a while, met 
up with familiar faces and watched Kid Dynamite sound check. Fucking hell, what was I doing in CBGBs watching 
Kid Dynamite sound check? It hardly seemed real. We stashed our bags with the KD gear and while they went for 
food we had a walk up 3 rd Avenue looking for some food and a shop selling vegan vans for Si; Dave, Andy Nelson 
and Dan Yemin had all give us directions, but being Si and me together, we couldn’t remember exactly so we had 
to ask in a shop. 

Si: Paid our money and got our wristbands and then went for a wander. Got a few differing directions to a shoe 
shop that sold vegan Vans which we eventually found and I got myself a very nice pair. 






Walking back to the venue we first went to the CBs Gallery next door to buy CBGB t-shirts each, well you have to 
don’t you? We had to walk back past the queue to get into the venue, both now wearing our green CBGBs wrist 
bands. It was cool not to have to wait in line, but still didn’t feel quite right. 

Si: Again had to smile to myself as I stood there, at CBGBs, watching an amazing gig. Some great support bands. 
Take My Chances were local and pretty new I think but were very good, got their demo. Next was Voice In The 
Wire, a band I like, the album is great stuff and live they were even better I think. Then came Grey Area, again 
reunited just for this gig, and absolutely amazing live, so much better than on record, which is good anyway, the 
crowd loved them and everyone seemed to know all the words; they’re old local guys with a lot of history. 

Tony: We stayed near the back to watch Take My 
Chances, from New Jersey; they were really good, playing 
melodic hardcore with a hit of old school NYHC, they were 
giving their demos away too which was cool. Once they’d 
finished we took the opportunity of going to the little rooms 
back stage to have a sit down and stash our new purchases 
with our bags. Voice In The Wire started not long after, so 
we took up a position to the side of the stage, it was 
crowded, but we were close to the action and decided to 
stay there for the rest of the bands. Voice In The Wire were 
good too, and the guitarist said some good things about DIY 
punk rock. Before Grey Area started we had a very brief 
conversation with Vinnie Value, their drummer who is now 
in Kill Your Idols and was once in Warzone, he seemed a 
friendly guy. 

I have both Grey Area albums, they’re good, but nothing 
can compare to how good they were live. For a band that 
was only getting back together for this one gig they were 
superb; lots of energy, lots of speed and with a crowd who 
were up for it and who knew all the words it was a brilliant 
set, they also did a cover of “Young ‘til I Die” that followed 
one of Ernie’s old CBGB stories about seeing 7 Seconds 
there when he was 14. 

We had a good position again, and we weren’t moving, so 
we stayed put as Kid Dynamite set up. It was kind of weird; 
this was the reason we were In the US and seeing them live 


was something I never thought I’d ever do, but after 
our Paint It Black tour it just seemed like people I 
knew setting up to play; Dan Yemin even gave us a 
little wave. After a few level checks they were 
ready; Jason said “Thank you for being here, we’re 
Kid Dynamite from Philadelphia, let’s have some 
fun...” and they went into the short intro to “Living 
Daylights” and then Fuck! The place exploded. 

Si: Had a real good vantage point next to the stage 
so we stayed put as it was really packed down the 
front. Kid Dynamite soon took the stage and from 
the opening chord to the last, the place went crazy. 
Tony: It was incredible, there were bodies on the 
stage, people with cameras, security and stage 
divers, one pulled out Dan’s lead and leap frogged 
the security guy as he jumped into the crowd, the 
“woah-woahs” were awesome too. It was hot, the 
place was packed and people were going crazy. 
Between songs Jason was checking that everyone 
was ok, giving out water and it was so cool to see 
everyone having so much fun in a really positive 
atmosphere. It was cramped and sweaty bodies 
would brush against you, your feet would get 
stamped on but everyone was apologetic, even the 
security guys didn’t seem too heavy handed, they 
pushed crowd surfers back into the crowd when 


46 


they landed on the stage, but it didn’t seem over zealous. We were all there to have a good time, and a good time 
we were certainly having. 

At one point someone accidentally unplugged Dan or turned his amp off and he went nuts, put his guitar down and 
jumped into the crowd, he was held head-high as the rest of the band carried on and ended up singing back ups 
with Jason from the crowd. It all added to the occasion. Dan said “I can’t believe anyone even remembers this shit!” 
Are you joking? 

They then called out Ernie from Grey Area for a great rendition of “Birthday”; there were a couple more songs but 
all too soon it was over, leaving a lot of happy, sweaty people, both on and offstage. 

Si: It was truly an unbelievable show, fantastic songs and one of the best live bands for sure, I loved it. What a way 
to end our stay! 

Tony: As the venue cleared we collected our bags and started to say our 
goodbyes; we had a flight out of JFK the next evening as it seemed silly 
to go all the way back to Philadelphia that night, so Si had booked us into 
a hotel on 42 nd Street. It felt strange saying goodbye to Dave, and on the 
way out we bumped into Darren, who still hadn’t given me my Lifetime 
shirt, it was in Tim Owen’s car, so while he went off to bring the car down 
to CBGBs I said goodbye to Dan, and received a sweaty hug. We hung 
around waiting for Tim outside; it was a warm evening but a lot cooler 
than it was inside the venue. While we waited we took a couple of photos 
of each of us outside CBGBs; well, you have to don’t you? Tim arrived, 
gave me my shirt and then we hopped into a taxi and went to the hotel. 

Si: Said our goodbyes to who we could, though couldn’t thank Dave 
enough for what he’d done for us, and off we went to our hotel we’d 
booked, and pretty swanky it was too! 

Tony: We were surprised to find it was quite a posh hotel, especially as it 
had been quite cheap for the night; I did wonder if they’d let in a couple of 
sweat blokes in shorts, but they didn’t seem to mind. We were on the 24 th 
floor, it was very high and our room looked out on the Chrysler building. 

We’d bought soya milk in case there was a kettle and tea bags, but there 
wasn’t and as we were knackered we went straight to bed. 

We woke up early, around 7.30, called home and had showers packed 
our bags and planned our day. My only aim was to get Becca a model of 
the Statue Of Liberty and the little shop in the hotel was selling them so I 
bought one right away, which made me feel a lot better. We spent the 
day walking, and walking. We reckon we walked 10 miles or more round 
the city, avoiding the usual tourist spots and searching out record, punk 
and skate shops. We ended up sat in a park down by the Brooklyn Bridge 
feeling knackered, but we had a long walk back to the hotel; my feet were 
burning as we walked past the Supreme Court which had a heavy police 
presence (including a hovering helicopter) for, we later found out, a trial 
involving the mob! We found a shop called Moo Shoes selling vegan 
shoes and I bought some No Sweat high-tops because Si told me I had 
to. We walked through the Lower East Side and the East Village and 
reached 19 th Street before we’d both had enough walking and hailed a 
cab. Back at the hotel we did our best to freshen up in the toilets before doing a final bag pack. Neither of us could 
face another journey of walking, subways and busses, so we got another cab. 

Si: Had the full day in NYC and we had a real good wander round, and found some real cool shops. Got me some 
cheap Dickies and a few CDs and Tony found the shoes he was after. The day soon went and we were knackered so 
a taxi ride back to JFK Airport was a must. 

Tony: We were stood in line to check in at the air port when an American Airlines employee asked where we were 
going and then sent us to the first class desk! Yippee, we were getting up-graded to first class! Sadly not, we were 
sent there as the women on the desk weren’t doing anything. Still it was nice to check in, so it was off to the 
security check. Of course I got stopped; I set the metal detector off despite trying to take off anything metal. The 
guy operating it was a shit, he shouted at me; “You’ve got too much metal crap on, what do you expect it’s a metal 
detector?” I was then taken to a separate room where another man, a more pleasant fellow, searched me. It turns 
out it was the poppers on the pockets of my shorts. We had hours to kill in what is a bit of a dump of an airport, we 
did manage to get a tea and a snack and sat in the cafe place for a couple of hours talking about our trip. 

Neither of us got any sleep on the flight home, so I listened to Kid Dynamite, Smoke Or Fire, Grey Area and None 
More Black. I was longing to be home, to see Sarah and Bees again; I felt sorry for Si, he’d either have another 5 or 
6 hour journey when he reached Southampton, or he had another night away from home before getting on the train 
in the morning. The flight was ahead of schedule, but once we were back on the tarmac at Heathrow we had to sit 
there for half an hour or so, typical. We were tired, hungry and despite a fantastic few days I was happy to be 
home. After eating Si caught the train home, I didn’t blame him; I’d have wanted to do the same thing. 

Si: All this happened just out of Punk Rock and friendships. Unbelievable! 
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VAIUJKERS 



Most of you old age punks out there should know who the Varukers are by now and if none of you young kids 
reading this interview have ever heard them, then might I suggest you make the effort! C’mon! The Varukers 
emerged out of the early 80’s UK punk explosion and have been with us ever since. They have always been loud, 
political and uncompromising in their style but their early tunes have stood the test of time and having seen them 
live quite a few times in recent years they pack a live punch as good as when I first saw them many years ago. 
With their history well documented in books like ‘Burning Britain’ I’ve tried to keep and up to date perspective on 
the questions. My sincere thanks to Marv for getting this interview together for us. Gaz 


Well I suppose the Varukers need no introduction in all honesty and your history 
is well documented but for the benefit of our readers who have not been on the 
planet that long can you give us a brief history and the current line up? 

Well! Here goes. ...Varukers formed in 1979 in a little hamlet called Leaminghton Spa 
and have ever since been denying that village of an idiot... current line-up is Rat-vocals, 
Ricardo-drums, Biff-guitar, Sean-guitar, Marvin-bass. We’ve had this for about 2 years 
now and seems to be the permanent thing bruv.. 

Your frontman Rat is also fronting Discharge thesedays, how are things working 
out on that score? Have you had to restrict the gigs that the Varukers get asked to 
do? 

Not so sure who Discharge are? Is it that band from Stoke that he keeps practicing with? 
To be honest, with Biff also being in Sick On The Bus and Marvin and Sean being in 
MYWAR, it very rarely clashes/interferes with Varukers schedule, forward planning and 
communication go a long way. 


I imagine that you don't all live that close together, is it difficult for the band to get 
together, practice and write new songs etc? 

Ahh, that's where you're wrong! We all live together in a cartoon fire station and get up to 
crazy adventures! Only problems occur when Fleagle gets drunk and starts on Snork! 
Usually we just kick up a mess of fun, we practice about twice a year and write our 
albums on the spot in the studio! C'mon kids, it's only 3-chords! 


I know that the Varukers get asked to play many of the big punk festivals but do 
you still like to play the smaller gigs? Do you manage to cover your costs when 
travelling abroad especially as I think you've even been to South America in the 
past (correct me if I'm wrong!)? 

Well, one thing we pride ourselves on is the fact that we play anyfuckingwhere; if it's 
Wasted, LA, a skwot in Hackney or a small pub in Belgium. Costs are never a sure thing, 
but if we lose money we console ourselves with the fact that we've consumed the entire 
band's weight in drink and drugs, so it’s justifiable expenditure. Indeed! Varukers have 
been to Brazil twice and what an amazing experience it was; about £2 admission fees, 
but so many people turned up the second time we actually walked away with £40 
each. ..BARGAIN!!! 


I'm really pleased that the band have always kept writing new songs and kept 
releasing stuff all through its existence, have you got anything in the pipeline in 
the way of new material? 

We've demoed 6 trax, which was released as a tour EP in the U.S. recently; sadly Sean 
had to play bass as Marvin was in prison and Chris the stand-in bassist of late was 
turned away at customs! However, Marvin made so much cash in prison, apparently 
picking up soap (he’s quite good at household cleaning and tidying up, ask Clara!) that 
we will re-record some parts of it and make it into a full album in September. Keep yer 
eyes peeled!!! 


What are your fave songs to play live? I know I always shout for “Soldier Boy” 
when I get to see ya!? 

So it's YOU ya bastad! (Well I could name a few others as well; Gaz). Gaz, you’re in for 
it next time I see you, to be honest, we all like playing our set live as long as it's going 
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down well, there's no particular faves. Different countries/scenes prefer different 
styles. ..i.e. we got thrashcharge style songs and singalongs...but I really like “Die for 
your Government” and “All Systems Fail”, as well as “Last War” or “Humanity”. 

I suppose it must be fairly difficult for the Varukers to break any new ground as 
you've been going for so long but what are the future plans? 

The usual work constraints have kept us a bit quiet this year, but a few dates in 
California in November and Wasted in Holland in September. Next year we'll gig our 
tits off with the new album; probably titled "Killing Ourselves To Live” 

We're always looking for a 'scoop' here at Suspect Device PLC so have you got 
any gossip or scandal on anyone in the band or punk scene? 

Jezuz! I could write a whole zine on that! Loads of arseholes in the punk/music scene, 
but the good guys far outweigh the baddies; trivia however is my specialty! Did you 
know that: A, Charlie Harper's real name is David? B, Our ex-drummer Kevin used to 
be a trainspotter? C, Our new drummers Ricardo is a triplet and was a Portuguese 
gymnastics champion? D, Rat used to work in a cheese factory? E, Deek Allen of Oi 
Polloi works in a monkey sanctuary in Cornwall? F, That Oi Polloi now have a new 
line-up as everyone else in the punk scene refuses to play with him; Deek-Vocals 
Clyde-Guitar Cheetah-Bass and Bubbles-Drums. 

How can the band be contacted and have you anything to add? 

Go to our website (http://www.varukers.co.uk/) or on Myspace 
(http://www.myspace.com/thevarukers ); or even taffvtwat@hotmail.com 
I would like to say thanx to Gaz for the interview and add that Varukers are 
punkfuckingrock and are up for it bruv! See ya real soon. Varukers 2005 



r*VvocTOR rr 


OUT NOW ! 


Free Down 

www.arst 

P.O.Box I 
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ABANDON SHIP 


Hardcore punk is probably the most conservative style of music, ever! The same tired formula is trotted 
out, repackaged as new or retro or old school; but it the same old stuff 
ABANDON SHIP are the exception that proves the rule! 

They do something a little bit different with that old formula & make it sound new, exciting & worth your 
time. 

Each time I see ABANDON SHIP I am blown off my feet, they never fail to bring a smile to my face; 
whether it's the on stage banter or the antics. Whatever these guys have, I want some of it A being the well 
organised fella that I am I sent off a load of questions for my 3 rd zine, which just sat in my room gathering 
dust. I thought the good readers of SUSPECT DEVICE would appreciate the low down and AS certainly 
deserve to be heard. They have a split single with fellow Brighton boys THE PERMANENT, out on 


SPEEDOWAX. 




Mike: Introduce yourselves to the public, what are your names A what do you do? 

AS: Andy - Guitar/Vocals - Care Worker, Conan - Bass - Skate Shop Sales Rep. and THE PERMANENT'S 

bass player, Matt - Drums - Student, Steve - Guitar- Student, Rob - 
Vocals - Internet Marketing Dude. 

Mike: Is there any significance behind the name ABANDON SHIP? 
AS: Not really. It was better (so four fifth’s of us thought) than 
SHIP OF DOOM. I have used the term 'abandon the ship' in the 
song of the same name as an analogy for making changes in your life 
when things start to stagnate. 

Mike: What got you into HC A how long do you think you’ll carry on 
in HC? 

Rob: Personally, when I was about 17/18 I started getting into 
popular HC-ish music like Downset. That kind of got my head 
thinking and I thought the "down to earth" attitude of these bands 
was quite inspiring. From there I started sniffing about and 
discovered like Knuckledust, Imbalance, Touchdown and all the other 
UK bands that were around at that time. I was also getting into 
stuff like Battery and Undertow at that time so it was nice to find 
UK bands that I thought matched the ability of some of their US 
counterparts. It went on from there really. One of the most 
important aspects of HC is the idea of having control over what you 
do. My tastes in music may have changed but the feeling for the 
DIY ethic hasn't remained. I think this is now ingrained in me and I 
can't see myself losing that need for having as much control in my 
life as possible. I've also always a sense of doing the right thing by 
people which seems to be a cool aspect of HC and I think that II be 
with me till my end. Whether the music will still float my boat I 
don't know. I hope so. If it doesn't, I’ll just have to sniff out bands 
that flick my switch. 

Mike: What is it like living in Brighton? 

Rob: I love Brighton even though it can be somewhat superf icial 
from time to time. There are a lot of people living in a dream world 
in this town. Hedonism is rife. Those minor points aside, it is a place 
where people can openly be who they want which is inspiring at 
times. The nightlife is a laugh. It's more to do with the company 
rather than the venues. Any crappy rock night can be good with the 
right people. The sea has a very calming effect on the soul as well. I 
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can spend whole hours just looking out to 
sea or watching the waves hit the beach. 

A problem that I’ve noticed with regards 
to putting together any sort of scene or 
even a single gig such as you have in 
Southampton or like there is in Canterbury 
is that there is so much to do in Brighton 
that I don't think it would make much 
difference to people's lives if there were 
no HC bands or gigs in town. There's so 
much to do and kids get into ska and punk 
easier than they get into HC down here. It 
seems that the best place to start a scene 
is a town where there's not much going on. 

As there is already loads to do and see in 
Brighton, putting on another gig doesn't 
really make anybody go "Wow! Something to 
do!". I tend to put on gigs that I want to 
see rather than for other people’s 
interests. Slightly selfish but if people 
don’t like it, they can do it themselves. 

One great thing about Brighton is being a 
vegetarian/ vegan down here is a piece of 
piss as opposed to a lot of other towns and 
cities I been to. You're spoilt for choice. 

There is a swank vegetarian restaurant in 
Brighton called Terre Terre (I think that's 
right). I reccommend any vegetarian or 
vegan to save up a bit of money and check it 
out. No cheap hippy shit there. Top class cuisine all the way. (Yeah we all know how good the food is in 
Brighton, no need to keep on rubbing it in.) 

Mike: It looks like your singer is the South Coasts number 1 candidate for Trinnie A Suzannes "what not to wear" 
(judging from the ensemble he chose for the Hobbit all dayer) are the rest of the band up for any TV shows? (Come 
to think of it the guitarists flip flops might get him a mention) 

Rob: You reckon those shorts were bad?!? You never saw the whole black speedos/ knee- high socks/"walker from da( 
army" tache combo! That one stays in Brighton. You'll have to come over here if you want experience how camp this 
band can get. It s generally Andy and I not taking ourselves too seriously. We love our music and love having fun witl 
it and if we want to take the piss and act daft from time to time then so be it. 

As far as TV show go, I'd love to be one of the people that gets trained to use medieval weapons on WEAPONS TH/ 
SHAPED BRITAIN. Mike Loades (the presenter) is to jousting what Steve Irwin is to Crocodile-baiting. Enthusiasm 
abounds. Other than that, Matt was put forward to appear in FAKING IT. The one where they took the bicycle 
courier and made him into a polo player. I guess transforming a BMXer from Birkernhead with a penchant for Burt 
Reynolds films into an upper class polo jockey may have been a bit tough on the production team. 

Mike: You involve yourselves in a fair bit of band/crowd banter, how important is that aspect of a gig? 

Have you ever been heckled? Best heckle & come back? 

Rob: Do I? I've never much noticed. I say what I need to. I think it's good to explain your lyrics or put 
your ideas across. That's not to say that I think it's essential as I do think some people go over the top or 
talk bollocks (I probably do myself) but if you are there out front and you have a chance to say something 
to the assembled masses then give it a go. At least you voiced your opinion. Bantering between songs 
definitely connects the band with the crowd more. I remember when I watched Off Minor, the guitarist 
definitely knew how to put his thoughts and feelings across. It was nice that they gave out lyric sheets. It 
shows their words mean as much to them as the intricate music they were playing and that they want 
people to know that the passion they displayed didn't solely come from the music. 

I've never really had that many heckles. Wes commenting on my shorts, Nate from ON THIN ICE calling 
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basically. What every band wants. 


me "emo" (he got a pint of water over him for that), general 
cheeky banter. 

Mike: Do you hang with any of the older people in Brighton? 
Buz, Pete Zonked, MTA have been around for a fair while, do 
these old dudes get out much? 

Rob: Our old drummer used to be in MTA but I haven't seen 
that band for a while now. Pete Zonked is a regular face at gigs 
and top bloke with it. Buz is ever present due to his non-stop gig 
arranging and record shop-running. There are loads of regular 
faces you see at gigs but everyone has their own mates and all. 

A lot of people in Brighton have been really supportive of the 
band, which doesn't go unacknowledged by us. 

Mike: What is next for ABANDON SHIP? Any chance we will 
see you in Southampton a bit more? 

Rob: A Split with THE PERMANENT is on the cards. We want 
to play out more so if you want us, do drop us a line. The line-up 
as it is kind of hit the floor running so we haven't had that much 
time in the practice room. I want to write more songs and have a 
bigger back catalogue to choose from. Play more, write more 


Mike: Sadly it’s the usual anything else to add, address, stuff to sell, recipes, advice? 


Rob: We're going to be winding up the demo so we' II make one more batch and that's it. If there are any 
more by the time this comes out you can get one from abandonship@mail.com . There are a few t-shirts 
available. Again email the address and we'll arrange stuff. 

Recipes? Yeah, use burger-mix to make vegan meatballs. They're the shit. 

Thanks to Stew for putting us on in Southampton and thanks to everyone who watched us and all. I was a 
really nice reaction that we weren't expecting. I hope we can play that way again soon. Cheers for the 
interview Mike. Can Pilger come and play Brighton soon? Please? 


Thanks to Rob for answering the questions, sorry it took me so long to get this out, thanks to Tony for saving 
my blushes and letting it be included in Suspect Device. Abandon Ship really do rock A if you have not seen 
them live yet, get your butt in gear and correct that error in your life! Seriously, this is one excellent band. 
Since I finished the interview I have been lucky enough to get my copy of the split 7", look out for the 
review. 
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Fighting Shit are a fucking raw, awesome HC THRASH 
ATTACK from Iceland. They are super cool on cd but live the 
fuck it up with the best. I have been lucky enough to see them 
several times now and they are always fun, energetic and 
FAST! ! ! ! I interviewed them before the launch gig for their new split CD with Dead After School on 
Cat’n Cakey. This turned out to be a fucking magical gig that I will 
remember for a long time. You must check these guys out, they rule. 

The lineup is: 

Kolli - Vocals 

orir (pronounced Thor)- Guitar 

Loftur - Guitar (unfortunately was unable to come on tour this time) 

Ingi - Bass 
Oli - Drums 

SD - OK guys, tell me about Iceland and the scene, are there many bands 
there? 

orir - Brother Mjoure, they are probably the best metal band in the 
world. 

Oli - We did a split with them 

Kolli - Any I Adapt of coarse, if you 

they are probably one of the best hardcore bands in Europe 

SD - Any more 

All, Ummm 

Kolli - We are trying to think of bands we are not in 
All - Hahaha 

SD - Ok, what other bands are you guys in? 

orir - Me and Kolli are in a band called Gavin Portland and I 
am also in a crust band called Hrydjuverk, we did a split with 
Patient Zero (RIP) 

Ingi - And you could check out Bolvun (in English ‘cursed’) 

Kolli - They have the bass player from I Adapt on vocals and also the 
guitarist from I Adapt 

Ingi - They are a new band from Iceland and they are very 
good. 

SD - So is the scene in Iceland a close nit one? 

All - Yes 

Kolli - It’s inbred, everyone knows each other 

SD - Yeah, a lot of the SCxHC bands are quite like that 
air - Yes, there are a lot of things I think that are similar to the south coast 
scene you have here, like in a lot of ways. 

SD - So how has the tour been? 

Kolli - The tour has been awesome, yeah the shows have been 
amazing 

Oli - We personally think that our new stuff is our best so far 
and, at least to me it is much better live than the old stuff. It is 
more intense and like we get more intense on stage and we get 
better every single gig we play. 

SD - So you have been touring with Dead After School, what other 
bands have you played with? We don’t need to talk about Dead After 
School, everyone knows what an amazing band they are 
Kolli - Well we should talk about Dead After School though!! 

SD - Hehe, ok tell us about Dead After School, tell me something I 
don’t know about them. 

Kolli - Tonight will probably be like thel2th time I have seen them play and every time I am more 
convinced they are one of the best bands I have ever seen play. 





have not heard of them. 
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orir - Oh, and Keg, their bass player, he really wants to be a backup dancer for Britney Spears 
SD - To be fair I think I am in a band with several people who would like to do that! ! ! (Pointing to Intent 
drummer Paul who is hiding his face and laughing) 

orir - Ahh, but maybe for different reasons?!?!? 

Kolli - Other good bands we have played with are Fuck With Fire and the Valhalla Pacifists. I 
think that Cat n Cakey might be putting Fuck With Fire out on a split with You Me And The Atom 
Bomb. 

SD - Wow, they are really good as well. 

Kolli - We have played with Lee Malvo a couple of times who are great 
SD - So where have you actually played in the UK? 

orir - We have played in Newtown in Wales, Lancaster, Manchester, and Leamington Spa. 

Oli - Boston (not Boston) and Harrogate where the venue we were going to play got closed so we 
played in Ozzy’s (Cool Harrogate bloke) basement 
SD - Ozzy’s a great guy 

Kolli - Yeah we played there with Fuck With Fire 
SD - Cool. Ok, so what do you guys do outside of the band? 

orir - Nothing, I play in lots of bands and do a solo acoustic thing, so that is what I do for a living, 
if you can call that a living 
Oli - If you can call emo living hahaha 
SD - (to orir) you have not got the haircut for emo 
orir - I don’t play emo either!!! 

SD - Good good good. 

Kolli - 1 have not worked since December and then I sold dictionaries over the phone for my friend 
so I got some money for that but I really don’t work 
Ingi - Yeah I have a job, it sucks but it’s a living 

SD - What do you do? 

Ingi - I wash cars 

All sing (badly) - AT THE CAR WASH, DO DO DO DO DO 

Oli - I do sound and stuff, like PA and videos, I get most of my money from that. Also I am a 
whore, I promote samples of stuff in supermarkets, I am all really pretentious like ‘do you want a 
sample of this new orange juice’. That is my secret job, you should only put my cool job in 

SD - Oh, I will definitely only include your cool job (wink wink) 

All - Hahahaha 

SD - Have you 
played anywhere 
other than the UK 
and Iceland? 

Kolli - No 
Ingi - Scotland 
Kolli - But that is 
still the UK 
SD - Yeah, so do 
you have any plans to 
play anywhere else? 
Kolli - We are 
touring again in 
May and June, we 
are going to tour the 
UK again but we 
might try to go over 
to Europe 
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orir - 1 really want to go to Sweden 

SD - 1 know some guys who have been to Finland, apparently 
the scene there is really good 

Kolli - My ultimate dream would be to tour Singapore and 
the Orient 

SD - I have been to Taiwan and Hong Kong but we did not 
stay long so I did not find any of the scenes out there but the 
places I went were amazing, I would love to tour there. You 
guys should go 

Kolli - yeah that would be amazing 

SD - Belgium and Holland are supposed to be really good as 
well 

Ingi - Yeah but it is more metalcore stuff over there 
orir - Not so much now, it is more youth crew and thrash 
now 

SD - Yeah, there are loads of bands like Dan Dare and 
Vitamin X from around there that are awesome. Also 
Reproach, they are fucking brilliant 

Kolli - Also I Adapt played like Poland and the Czech 
Republic, 

orir - I would love to play Eastern Europe. I think the more west you get the more spoilt the kids 
get because there is more money for bands and therefore more bands play. I would also like to go to 
Ireland that is another place we have not been to yet 

SD - Ok, change in direction. What do you write songs about, what is the subject matter of your lyrics? 
Kolli - It’s very varied, the new stuff is very apocalyptic socio-political, pretty negi 

orir - Pretty negi is an understatement!! Lyrically we are probably one of the most negative bands 
playing hardcore at the moment. 

Kolli - I was going through my little black lyrics book the other day and realised the only positive 
lyrics I have written are for the track ‘girls kick ass’. That is like the one really positive song and all 
the others are really negative. 

orir - But there is nothing wrong with being negative 
Kolli - yeah if you do it in the right way 

SD - You seem to do it in a 'my eyes are open kind of way', as a comment not a damning judgement. A 
lot of things are pretty awful 

Oli - Yeah, we play aggressive heavy music and you can’t really write lyrics about nice things when 
you write songs like ours. 

Kolii - But we are still pretty positive guys though, I like to look at 
it as my way to vent all those bad feelings 
SD - Lastly, when you write songs how do you do that? Does 
someone turn up with a riff or vocal bit or what? 

orir - Well the songs are mostly written by me and Oli, 
we throw riffs at each other and work out songs. Then we 
bring them to practice and everyone contributes to the 
final song, like I want to put that bit here and play that riff 
3 times. Then Kolli comes and does the lyrics. 

Oli _ Yeah and sometimes someone writes the song and then we all 
change it together until we are all happy with it. I don’t want to play 
a song that I like but Ingi doesn’t like. Everyone has to be 
completely satisfied with the song 

SD - Thank you all guys, I think the gig is about to start. I look 
forward to seeing you play later. 

Check Fighting Shit at: http://www.fightingshit.tk/ 
http://www.myspace.com/fightingshit 
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Reviews (GaUony, Si, Mike, Rut) 

AGAINST ME “Searching For A Former Clarity” CD Fat Wreck 

I’ll be very interested to hear what other people think of this because I 
never seem to agree with anyone about this band. When they first 
started and everyone raved about them I didn’t like them. Then when 
everyone moaned about the first album on Fat, I liked it. Now this is 
something different again, and I’m not sure if I like it or not; some of it 
bores me a little, but then I think a song like “From Her Lips To God’s 
Ears” is pretty good. Maybe it’s a grower, it certainly isn’t the UK’77 
style sound of “The Eternal Cowboy", which is a bit of a shame, but 
then it hasn’t turned me off like “Reinventing Axl Rose” did. I’ll give it a 
few more plays I guess. 

Fat Wreck: Waldemarstr. 33*10999 Berlin, Germany - 
www. fatwreck. de (T ony) 

AIRBOMB “PUNK” CD Label? 

An ideal gig for me would be to see this lot line up with Argy Bargy and 
Deadline! I think this is the long awaited second offering since their 
great debut ‘Lookout’ on Retch Records way back in 1998. PUNK is 
’streetpunk’ Romford style essentially and the seventeen tracks on this 
CD hail the return of a great and very entertaining band. Get these four 
very handsome geezers to a stage near you soon and I suspect you 
should prepare yourselves for a bloody good night out if you do! 
Airbomb: PO Box 2335, Romford, Essex, RM7 9AW - 
www.airbomb.me.uk (Gaz) 

AMBRY “Holding On By The Blindfolds We Hide Behind” The 
Death Scene 

And yet another band sounding exactly like all the others on 
MTV2/Scuzz etc, doing the emo/metal Thursday thing, it sounds ok but 
Fuck Me give us all a break here!!!! 

The Death Scene: 8642 Bay Parkway, Brooklyn, NY, 11214, USA. - 
www.thedeathscene.com (Si) 

ANTI-PASTI “The Last Call” CD Captain Oi 

I was so overjoyed when this turned up, the excitement at seeing this, 
along with the Partisans CD, was as great as it was when I first heard 
“No Government”, this album’s opener on some obscure comp LP, and 
being instantly in love with the band. I bought this album not long after 
it was released, already being a fan and having the band’s name 
scrawled on my school books, I was listening to John Peel one night 
when he said “Now a track from the new Anti-Pasti LP, this is called 
‘Hell’”, another great song and I was off to buy the record as soon as 
enough paper round money had been saved. The sounds of diving 
aircraft and gunfire fill the room and the album is kick started by the 
already classic “No Government” which was, unusually, followed by a 
short instrumental, then it was great song after great song. They 
weren’t as fast as Discharge, or as yobbish as The Exploited (two 
bands they shared the Apocalypse Now tour with), but they had the 
hooks and the tunes and some great lyrics. They sang about the 
madness of the nuclear arms race, the threat of conscription, racists 
recruiting in the school yards, and any band who you could sing “No 
Maggie Thatcher and no government” along with had to be great. 
Listening now, the songs are a lot slower than I usually listen to, but 
they still have an energy about them; “Hell” is still a fantastic song and 
I’ve always loved their version of “I Wanna Be Your Dog”. Captain Oi 
have done a fine job with this re-release, it's in a digi-pack with a 
booklet that has informative sleeve notes, all the lyrics and some cool 
pictures. As well as the 14 original album tracks there’s 15 bonus 
tracks taking in all the songs from their EPs, plus some live stuff and 
demos. A brilliantly packaged re-issue of one of the UK’s best early 
'80s punk albums. 

Captain Oi: PO Box 501, High Wycombe, AP10 8QA - 
www. cap tainoi. com (Tony) 

ASSHOLEPARADE “Say Goodbye” CD No Idea 

Fourteen songs of crazy thrash and hard hitting hardcore, taken from 
two “lost” recording sessions, one from late 1997 the other late 1998. 
Some of these songs really miss the mark for me, but mostly this is full 
of good stuff with GO! being the band that I’ve often found myself 
thinking of as this plays through. I enjoyed this more than I was 
expecting to. Assholeparade are back together, playing live and 
recording, there will be a new album later this year. 

No Idea: PO Box 14636, Gainesville, FL 32604, USA - 
www. noidearec ords. c om (Tony) 

BANE “The Note” CD Equal Vision 

I was well chuffed when I got this for review, Bane are one of my fave 
hardcore bands and this was on my list to buy. And what’s more it’s as 
good as I was hoping , I’m stood on the sofa pointing my finger as I 


type and getting ready to do a back flip onto my poor boy Dan as he 
eats his breakfast. This is your top notch, old school hardcore with a 
hint of melody, the stuff that does it for me. It’s real powerful stuff. 
There is a good bit of variation though and well thought out songs that 
do all the right things in the right places, great shouted vocals, lyrics 
about the “scene”, some posi, some not so, and even a bit of “singing" 
in the last track which really finishes the album off well. The artwork is 
excellent too, a kind of comic book thing. An awesome release. 

Equal Vision: PO Box 38202, Albany, NY 12203, USA - 
www.egualvision.com (Si) 

BELLIGERENT DECLARATION S/T CD Beautiful Life 

If ever a band has named itself correctly it's this band. I really enjoyed 
playing this CD and taking on board their very forthright views on war 
and pro-life’ groups etc. Musically I enjoyed the CD but I have a 
feeling that they might pass me by a bit live! The stand out track for me 
on this twelve track CD is “Pro Life Hypocracy”. All the lyrics are 
supplied along with explanations for why they were written; not a new 
idea but one I like. Look out for this band as they are one of those 
bands where the ideas and the lyrics are probably more important than 
the music. 

Belligerent Declaration: 117 North Marine Road, Scarborough, 
Y012 7PY / xiamesourownx(a)talk21.com / 
www.beautifulliferecords.co.uk (Gaz) 

BETRAYED “Addiction” CD Bridge Nine 

With Champion guitarist Aran Arslanian handling vocal duties and 
Carry On’s Todd Jones playing guitar you know what you’re going to 
get from this 6 track CD. It's high energy, in your face hardcore like a 
harder, faster Instead; but although I like it now it didn't grab me at 
first. But then when I really sat down to listed it all fell into place; in 
amongst all the power, gang chants and the thumping hardcore there 
are some nice little guitar touches that gives some of the songs a cool 
melodic edge without losing the bite. There are also some vocal parts 
that are references to earlier bands and, I would say, show their 
influences. Good stuff though. 

Bridge Nine: PO Box 9900052, Boston, MA 02199-0052 - 
www.bridae9. com (Tony) 

BLACK COUGAR SHOCK UNIT “Godzilla Tripwire” CD Newest 
Industry 

The first BCSU CD took a while to get into, and it wasn’t until I’d seen 
them live that the songs started to sound a lot better. This album, 
however, is a lot more instant and I liked it from the first play, the 
songs seem livelier making this a lot easier for me to get into. As you 
would expect it has a Hot Water Music feel to it, driving music, gruff 
vocals, twin guitars and if you’re already a fan of the band then you are 
going to love it. Good stuff. 

Newest Industry: Unit 100, 61 Wei /field Road, Cardiff, CF24 3DG - 
www.thenewestindustry.com (Tony) 

BLACK COUGAR SHOCK UNIT “Hello Black Cougar Shock Unit” 
CD Newest Industry 

What we have here is three re-recorded tracks from the “House On 
Fire” demo and three covers. When I first played this I really didn’t like 
it, but now the ex-demo tracks sound pretty good indeed. I’m still not 
keen on the covers though, and I can’t forgive them for what they’ve 
done to “Lipstick” (Buzzcocks), although the Devo song is ok. Not as 
good as the new album, but I enjoyed it more than I did first run 
through. 

Newest Industry: Unit 100, 61 Wei I field Road, Cardiff, CF24 3DG - 
www.thenewestindustrv.com (Tony) 

THE BLACK VEINS demo 

“ ..one of the most aesthetically beautiful things I ever saw!” Is how Si 
described this demo, and he’s not wrong, the packaging is fantastic; 
silk-screened cloth backed card opens out to reveal good quality 
pages featuring lyrics and cool photos, with the CD tucked into the 
back. It’s all held together by a pink band bearing the band’s name on 
the front and the track listing on the back, lovely stuff indeed. Musically 
it's very like The Nerve Agents circa “Days Of The White Owl”, and 
that’s just fine with me. I bought this in Norwich when Pilger and Paint 
It Black played there with The Black Veins, and I’ve been playing it a 
lot since we got back, it’s good to see a young British band sound this 
good and put such care into a demo. I urge you all to check them out 
as soon as possible. 

The Black Veins: themonster@theblackveins.co.uk 

www. theblackbeins. co.uk (Tony) 

THE BLOOD “False Gestures For A Devious Public” CD Captain 
Oi 

I never liked The Blood, I didn’t buy their records back then and 
listening to this now I haven’t really changed my opinion; their brand of 
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sing along, rocky punk just doesn’t do it for me I’m afraid. Along with 
all the original album tracks you get 11 extra songs from singles, comp 
albums and demos. The sleeve notes were interesting though, 
apparently The Blood were the first punk band featured in Kerrang! 
Say no more. 

Captain Oi: PO Box 501, High Wycombe, AP10 8QA - 
www. caotainoi. com (Tony) 

BLUE MONDAY “Rewritten” CD Bridge Nine 

Some more real good old school hardcore, a bit more “basic” than 
Bane and maybe less originality but it’s done really well, so who 
cares? Again with just that hint of melody that makes it really work for 
me, and with some really great lyrics not just concerning “the scene”, 
I’m really impressed with this, never having heard them before. The 
artwork is a tad clich6d too but the music and the message I’m liking 
lots! 

Bridge Nine: PO Box 990052, Boston, MA 02199-0052, USA - 
www.bridge9.com (Si) 

BOLD “The Search 1985 - 1989” CD Revelation 

This is a fantastic and comprehensive collection of this young New 
York band's recorded work, the booklet is so thick it’s hard to get it in 
the CD case, but it does contain all the lyrics, some cool photos and 
sleeve notes from singer Matt. I bought “Speak Out” when it was 
released and despite the rubbish production I liked it and played it a 
lot, I also bought “Looking Back”, but I didn’t really like it; there were 
other bands at the time doing that sort of rockier stuff a lot better I 
thought. This 32 track compilation starts off with those “Looking Back” 
tracks before taking in the “Speak Out” LP plus, comp tracks and even 
an unreleased song from the album sessions. The last 8 tracks come 
from the 7” from Bold’s original incarnation, Crippled Youth. They were 
around 13 when they recorded that EP, and now these are the songs 
that I’m enjoying the most, that youthful energy is there and there’s 
much more of a Minor Threat influence shining through. So, what you 
get is pretty much everything from one of New York’s original straight 
edge bands, and even though I’m not as into the style Bold played as 
much as I once was, it’s still good to hear these songs again as it's 
been years since I played the LP, and it was cool to hear the Crippled 
Youth songs still sounding so fresh. 

Revelation: PO Box 5232, Huntington Beach, CA 92615-5232, USA 
- www.revelationrecords.com (Tony) 

BOYS NIGHT OUT “Trainwreck” CD Ferret 

More of the emo/pop punk modern day stuff but this is good; these 
guys are at least trying to do something a little bit different with it. A lot 
of effort has gone into the song writing side of things it seems like to 
me and it’s nice and varied. It goes into prog rock territory in places but 
only in small doses, a bit of the chaotic/noisy stuff too again only a bit, 
a bit metal here and there, and the lyrics are a class above the usual “I 
hate girls ‘cause they keep breaking my heart!” dross, again a lot of 
effort has gone into them. Good packaging with a double sleeve type 
thing and dark imagery to go with the dark lyrics, I’m impressed! 

Ferret: 258 Livingston Ave, New Brunswick, NJ 08901, USA - 
www.ferretstvie.com (Si) 

BROKEN BONES “Time For Anger, Not Justice” CD Dr Strange 

Bloody hell, they’re back with a new album and they sound exactly the 
same as they always did. If you’re not old enough to remember Broken 
Bones, they were formed back in 1983 by guitarist Bones just after he 
left Discharge, and though the songs were still fast, they were more 
metal influenced and featured Bones' heavy riffing and soloing, 
sounding more like a more metal GBH than Discharge, not really my 
sort of thing, but I did have the early singles and they did have some 
great songs. It’s the same here, it’s not really my thing but they do still 
have some good songs. Like I said, they sound exactly the same as 
they always did, and this includes versions of a couple of their early 
songs. 

Dr Strange: PO Box 1058 Alta Loma, CA 91701, USA - 
www. drstrange. com (T ony) 

CAN’T DECIDE “Discography” CD Boss Tuneage 

Let’s just talk about the music. This fucking rips it up with tune-age. 
Can’t Decide raise up a storm without degenerating into a tuneless 
blur. Powerful songs with great hooks that never fail to get you 
bopping around. I do love this CD, cant play it enough & I was sure 
this band would be huge back when they gigged. I loved these guys 
when they played Southampton & when they supported Fugazi in 
Bristol and this CD brings back all those great memories. This has 
definitely stood the test of time, these songs sound just as great today 
as they did 14 years ago. Featuring members of Brit-core giants 
Heresy & Ripcord (yes some moronic journo labelled it Brit-core way 
before the brainless gimps wanked themselves into a creative frenzy 


and came up with Brit-pop) this was a departure from their well 
trodden, mosh-frenzied path. Makes me want to be 24 again, drinking 
cider and dancing to bands, the hopes, the dreams... those were the 
days. This CD is worth buying just for the reproduction of an old STE 
poster on the inside cover, yours truly was a driving force for the 
soutHCoast intense Krishna-core movement. A big well done to Aston 
at Boss T and I can’t wait for The Stupids stuff. Get this! 

Boss Tuneage: PO Box 74, Sandy, Beds, SG19 2WB - 
www.bosstuneage.com (Mike) 

CHAMPION “Time Slips Away” CD Bridge Nine 

This CD combines two EPs, “Count Our Numbers” and “Come Out 
Swinging”, released on Bridge Nine but no longer available, so this will 
enable people who missed out before, like me, to hear these songs - 
they’ve been re-mastered too. Before getting this I didn’t actually own 
anything by this band, although I had heard both these EPs before and 
liked them. To be honest, these days a lot of the straight edge stuff 
bores me, but Champion are good, their songs are fast and energetic 
with a definite Gorilla Biscuits sound to them, especially the tracks that 
made up “Come Out Swinging”, a Battery comparison could also be 
made, which is no bad thing in my book. The lyrics are all personal, 
but that doesn’t mean they can’t be relevant to others, especially with 
a song like “A Thank You Note”. This is great, although even a band 
as good as Champion prove the point that some bands should never 
be covered with their version of Dag Nasty’s “One To Two”. 

Bridge Nine: PO Box 990052, MA 02199-0052, USA - 
www.bridge9.com (Tony) 

CHAOS UK “Enough To Make You Sick” Anagram 
Not sure what there is left to be said about Chaos UK that has not 
already been said? Punks old and young from all over the planet know 
who they are! They have done as much as I.K. Brunei with his 
railways, iron clad ships and suspension bridges in putting Bristol on 
the map! (OK - I have exaggerated there but you know what I am 
getting at, right?) I suppose the main thing to be said about this 
release however is that “Enough To Make You Sick” finds them on 
their finest form musically and it’s unlikely they will ever better it! Also 
on this CD you will find “The Chipping Sodbury Bonfire Tapes” which 
again is classic Chaos UK. If you really have never heard Chaos UK 
then this is the CD for you! Gaz 

Anagram: Unit 3A, Long Island House, 1-4 Warple Way, London, 
W3 ORG - doug@cherryred.co.uk {Gaz) 

CHIODOS “All’s Well That Ends Well” CD Equal Vision 

This treads a similar path to Boys Night Out in as much as it’s the 
modern day sounding emo / pop punky type thing but much more 
experimental, though these guys have more of the screamo/metal 
thing going on. These guys aren’t afraid to use a piano either and 
surprisingly it works! The artwork is real cool but the lyrics seem to be 
nothing above the expected. Enjoyed it though. 

Equal Vision: PO Box 38202, Albany, NY 12203, USA - 
www. eoualvision. com (Si) 

COHESION “Lovely Hate” CD Engineer 

I’m liking this, it’s a tad modern metal sounding but with a big hardcore 
thing going on and it sounds good and urgent. I think these guys are 
Italian, or at least that’s where the album was recorded, and you can 
tell by the lyrics that English isn’t their first language but they’re good, 
speaking out against the evils of the world. A good strong tune behind 
each song, they are maybe along similar lines to Stretch Armstrong 
and their ilk, top release. 

Engineer: 1 Chandos Road, Tunbridge Wells, TNI 2NY - 
www. enoineerrecords. com (Si) 

CONVERGE “Petitioning the Empty Sky” Equal Vision 
Pretty darn sure that you already know what this sounds like and if you 
like it or not. This is a re-issue of the first CD Converge released, 
groundbreaking... well so they say. Very metal in places, oh yes, 
Slayer style solo? I certainly prefer this to the later stuff I heard, more 
straight forward. Having said that it’s all over the place. You get 
screaming, screeching and soft vocals plus thump-thump riffing with 
metal soloing. Fuck the first song is over 7 minutes long. If you don’t 
know these guys, then locally think Jets Vs Sharks (they’ll love me for 
that). If you like the later stuff this re-issue is worth a purchase. Good 
stuff, that will sit nicely in my CD collection, somewhere near 
Drowngingman and Shai Hulud so I know where to go if I want full on 
pummelling chaotic metal noise, no my CD are not in alphabetical 
order, what kind of anal obsessed, order seeking freak do you take me 
for? Anarchy! 

Equal Vision: Po Box38202, Albany, NY 12203, USA - 
www.eguaivision.com (Mike) 
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CONVERGE “When Forever Comes Crashing” Equal Vision 

Hey, much like my last review for Converge except this is the 2 nd CD. I 
prefer the I* 1 CD, but only just. Still this is good rocking stuff. Both 
these CDs come with excellent packaging, new artwork, write-ups and 
song lyrics. Plus additional material, so all the completeist record 
collectors get ripped off like the muppets they are! How I laugh when I 
see stuff like this. No-one here at SD would fall for such cheap tricks; 
no-one here would buy 4 copies of the same single because it came in 
different coloured vinyl. 

Equal Vision: Po Box38202, Albany, NY 12203, USA - 
www.eaualvision.com (Mike) 

DA CAPO “Well Hung Jury” demo CD 

This is a great demo, I love it when you get a demo and it turns out to 
be something you play over and over, happily this has happened 
several times recently. Da Capo are from Wales and feature ex 
Cowboy Killers/FLW drummer Kip Xool. This reminds me of old UK 
bands like Exit Condition, Can’t Decide and Instigators with a little Four 
Letter Word too. It’s a brand of excellent, driving punk rock that's been 
missing lately; there’s no crappy metal or emo bollocks here, just 
straight ahead “proper” hardcore. This is great and I’d like to hear 
more of it! Check them out. 

Da Capo: dacapo IQI&hotmail. com - 

www. freewebs.com/dacapodacapo (Tony) 

DAYS OF PAIN “Demo” CDR 

When I hear this style of hardcore punk I often think that some bands 
are only pretenders to Assert’s crown of the most intense and brutal 
stuff I’ve heard but Days Of Pain are not a million miles away with this 
demo. Five tracks in all, which hit the mark all round if this is your kind 
of thing. They are looking for gigs and will play anywhere, anytime. 

Days Of Pain: 228 Hythe Road, Ashford, Kent, TN24 8PP - 
feto@hotmail.co.uk (Gaz) 

DIRTY LOVE “Baby You Suck” CD Shout Back 

OK... Punk and glam! Not something I would call my taste ordinarily 
but this is good and unashamedly self-indulgent! But when you can 
play your instruments this well and have nothing to prove with no other 
agenda other than to enjoy yourself, you’ve got to be onto a winner! 
Lizzi Love leading from the front storms through four tracks with Dirty 
Rob and Albert Awful on guitar providing the cutting edge, Clara Zero 
and Marti Love holding it all together on bass and drums respectively. 
Finished off with some great lyrics to match the mood of the music this 
band I think will shock many people who watch them never having 
heard them before. 

Dirty Love: www.dirtylove.me.uk (Gaz) 

DISCIPLINE “Downfall Of The Working Man” CD / Scream I LP 
Rebellion 

Discipline are from Eindhoven, Holland and have been playing oi-ish 
type stuff for about 15 years now. I recently saw them up at Wasted 
and they played a cracking set. It was made extra cracking by the 
playing of “Red ’n’ White Army”; any song that starts off with the line 
“we have a team it’s the pride of The South” and a chorus of “Red ’n’ 
White, Red ’n’ White Army” has gotta be good ain’t it? Well I enjoyed 
singing along to it; I think the people around me must have thought I 
was the most diehard Discipline fan in the world as I knew every word. 
Some say it is about PSV but I’m not so sure myself. That song is on 
this album, it is also on their split CD with Argy Bargy. So are “Hell Is 
For Heroes” & “End Of The Road”. They are very slightly different 
mixes but it would have been nice to see them not included here as I 
was looking forward to all brand new stuff. I still think this is one band 
that is among the many that never quite do themselves justice on 
record. Although every new song is good in its own right none really 
take that step up to be a classic. It’s all a little bit one paced and could 
do with a more bolloxy sound. For those who have heard Argy Bargy’s 
and Discipline's versions of “Hooligans Heaven” then perhaps you will 
get what I mean. The same song but Argy Bargy's version is 10 times 
better. There is a nice cover of The Wall's “When I'm Dancing”. Well 
The Wall are the band I know for doing it, perhaps theirs was a cover 
as well, not sure. Of course Discipline have to call it by the full name of 
the chorus “When I'm Dancing I ain't fighting". Must admit to having to 
check out The Walls version to see if the words had been changed, 
they haven't, The Wall sing that as well. Apart from “Red 'n' White 
Army” it's hard to pick a stand out song. At least there aren't any shit 
ones and there is not a wanky 'hidden' track (not good for playing on 
random those things ain't) so overall this gets a 6, pushing 7 out of 10. 
Good - but could be better. 

I Scream: www.iscreamrecords.com / Rebellion: 

www.rebellionrecords.nl (Rut) 


DRIVEWAY SPEEDING “Reasons Are Not Answers” CD Crackle 

Really enjoyed this, and it’s pretty much exactly what we’ve come to 
expect from the mighty Crackle Records, top class English sounding 
pop punk kind of stuff. A bit Leatherface, a bit Milloy, a little bit 
Jawbreaker, all excellent. I’m sat here in just my shorts, the Sun is 
shining, this is playing nice and loud and all seems right with the world 
for a brief moment. 

Crackle: PO Box 7, Otley, LS21 1YB 

www. crackle. freeuk. com (Si) 

DRUNKEN FUCKWIT DIPLOMACY split CD Label? 

A quick mention for this CDEP (because I nearly forgot to review it!), 
which is a split between Belfast bands 1000 Drunken Nights and Billy 
Riot & the Violent Fuckwits! Both bands contribute a couple of tracks 
each with 1000 Drunken Nights being far more fast and thrashy than 
the slower, more tuneful Fuckwits! None the less it’s all punk rock but 
probably not that serious although I would have liked the lyrics. If 
you're interested I’m sure Mr Riot will give you all the relevant 
information and unlike his band he is quite a decent, diplomatic chap 
when he wants to be! 

Billy Riot: 5 Glen Road, Belfast, BT5 7JH - billvriot&hotmail. com 
(Gaz) 

DUGONG “Quick To The City” CD Bombed Out 

New Dugong releases can never come round quick enough for me, a 
top fave band of mine, seen them live so many times and it's a joy to 
behold every time. Purchased this last time they played Boro and it’s 
another fantastic release to my old lugs, 6 tracks, which is always a 
good number for an EP, and everyone a beauty! Knew most of these 
songs from seeing them play them live but sat here listening to them 
on my stereo through my headphones, oh it’s very nice! If you don’t 
know them, they play indie rock stuff, with the emphasis more on 
ROCK on this release I would say, and we should all own all the 
Dugong releases in my opinion, this one very much included. Lovely 
artwork on here too. 

Bombed Out: PO Box 17, Leeds, LS8 1UP - www.bombedout.com 
(Si) 

ELECTRIC FRANKENSTEIN “Burn Bright, Burn Fast” CD TKO 

It’s always the same, the initial burst of speed and energy from this 
band raises my hopes, but then just as quickly their rock n roll soloing 
and growling starts to irritate me and I have to turn them off. This CD is 
just the same, it’s just rock, and I don’t like rock. To me this is the sort 
of stuff that the original punk bands blasted out of the water, so to see 
a punk rock label releasing tedious rock music seems like treason! I’m 
angry now! 

TKO: 8941 Atlanta Ave. #505, Huntington Beach, CA 92646, UAS - 
www. tkorecords.com (Tony) 

THE ESCAPED s/t CD TKO 

Never heard of this band before, and I’ve misplaced the press release 
sheet, and as there isn’t a lot of info on the cover I can’t tell you much 
about them apart from that they are unusual in that they are a six piece 
band; bass, drums, two guitars and two singers. Looking at the 
pictures on their website, there’s lots of tattoos and lots of different 
punk rock looks. One singer looks like he should be in GBH, the other 
Negative Approach and there are Warzone and T-Rex shirts on show. 
Anyway, enough of that, musically they play fast, no nonsense 
hardcore punk rock taking its influences from both the UK and US 
early ‘80s sound, and also reminds me of Kill Your Idols in places. I 
don’t have a clue what the songs are about as there’s no lyrics 
included, but I like what I’m hearing. 

TKO: 8941 Atlanta Ave. #505, Huntington Beach, CA 92646, UAS - 
www. tkorecords. com (Tony) 

THE EXPLOITED “Death Before Dishonour” CD Captain Oi 

As long as The Exploited have been around and been releasing 
records I have always judged everything they have ever done against 
the excellent “Troops of Tomorrow” LP. For me, love ’em or hate 'em 
they have never beaten that LP and even though this LP saw them as 
uncompromising as ever, even with the metal edge typical of the mid- 
eighties and bands like the English Dogs they can’t top it! I kind of lost 
track of Exploited recordings past 'Lets Start a War' but this excellent 
re-release from Captain Oi complete with the usual fantastic package 
with all the lyrics fills in some gaps for me. The bonus tracks of “Jesus 
is Dead" EP and “War Now” EP further fills the gaps as Wattie and Co 
hit you with the same direct politics they’ve always done! 

Captain Oi: PO Box 501, High Wycombe, HP10 8QA - 
www. captainoi. com (Gaz) 
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THE EXPLOITED “The Massacre” CD Captain Oi 

Not really sure when this was first released but at a guess I’d say it 
was early nineties. Like the “Death Before Dishonour” re-release this 
fills in the gaps nicely for me, as this is the first time I’d heard this 
recording. I have to say I’m not disappointed either! This is far better 
than “Death Before Dishonour” as musically it sees the band gripped 
by a full on punk sound again coupled with the very direct political 
lyrics that are almost their trademark. The packaging is up to the usual 
excellent Captain Oi standard and all the lyrics are supplied. The 
bonus tracks are taken from “Live in Japan 1991” to complete this 
second outing for a fine punk record. 

Captain Oi: PO Box 501, High Wycombe, HP10 8QA 
www.captainoi.com (Gaz) 

FIFTY ON RED s/t CD Dead & Gone 

Dead & Gone are usually a label that I always like to see a package 
from, a good label and usually some great music. I’d not heard Fifty 
On Red before so I was looking forward to this. The intro was good, 
but the drums got lost during the fast bit and so the power was lost, 
despite a good guitar sound. I quite liked the short fast second track, 
and then hated the third track; once again the drums were lost when 
they speeded up. From then on this was a bit of a chore to listen to I’m 
afraid and the lyrics were less than inspiring too. A bit of a dud I’m 
afraid. 

Dead & Gone: 17 Driver Street, Sheffield, S13 9WP - 
www.deadandaone.co.uk (Tony) 

FM BATS “Everybody Out... Shark In The Water” CD Vinyl Dog 

As is usual I have misplaced the info sheet that came with this, so I 
know very little about these guys, from the picture it looks as though 
the guitarist is in Bad Religion and the singer is in Lifetime, but they’re 
not, obviously. And this doesn’t sound anything like either band, this 
sounds like The Fall. What’s more I like this, although to start with I 
took it off pretty quickly and put it to the back of the pile, but now I’m 
listening to it again and it sounds ok. Not the sort of thing I’ll be playing 
every day, but it’s ok for when I’m in the right mood. 

Vinyl Dog: 8941 Atlanta Ave. #505 Huntington Beach, CA 92646, 
USA - www. vinyl doarecords. com (Tony) 

FORMER CELL MATES “Hustle” CD Newest Industry 

Never heard of these guys before, they are ex-Leatherface amongst 
others. And on here they are doing the garage punk kind of thing, and 
really good it is too, mainly due to the strength of the song writing I 
think. A 3 piece, which seems the best combo for this type of thing, 
and it’s just a real strong album, plenty of variation, from pretty fast 
rocking numbers to slow “ballads”. The only comparison I came up 
with is The Devil Dogs but it’s more varied than your bog standard 
garage punk bands, and there is a bit of a Replacements thing going 
on in places. A real nice change, and another great release from the 
Newest Industry peops. 

Newest Industry: Unit 100, 61 Wellfield Road, Cardiff, CF24 3DG - 
www.thenewestindustrv.com (Si) 

FOUR PAST MIDNIGHT “Trials and Tribulations” CD 
Weird/Punkshit 

This CD probably captures 4PM on their finest form in all their years 
together and finally gives them a platform for the recognition all their 
hard work deserves. This fifteen track CD is nothing more than good 
honest punk rock, no frilly bits, nothing over produced, just raw and 
three chords! There’s also a basic but honest political approach in the 
lyrics and I like that as well. Check out 4PM if you can, I’m sure they’d 
also like to come any play a gig for you as well if you get in contact. 
4PM: 15 Crinian Crescent, Townhead, Lanarkshire, ML5 2LG - 
pj64912000@yahoo.co.uk [Gaz) 

FUGO “AIE” CD Engineer 

Struggling a bit with this after Driveway Speeding really hit the spot for 
me. This is more stop / start / emo / post hardcore kind of stuff, Fugazi 
are mentioned in the promo sheet and there is a bit of that going on 
but mainly I’m hearing Smashing Pumpkins, who aren’t really my thing. 
It’s really well recorded, everything sounds crystal clear, some of the 
vocals are sang in maybe Swedish? And then switch to English and 
each song title is merely a letter? 

Engineer: 1 Chandos Rd, Tunbridge Wells, Kent, TNI 2NY - 
www. enaineerrecords. com (Si) 

FUNERAL DINER “The Underdark” CD Alone 

This is what can only be described as “screamo”, though apparently 
these guys have been at it for several years. Long mellow instrumental 
passages build up to the screaming, pounding, chaotic parts and then 
back again, it’s pretty good stuff. Only 8 tracks but they’re long songs. 
The lyrics are good about how society moulds us and tries to kill our 


spirits in its effort to make us conform; it’s not a “happy” record by any 
means. Nice card sleeve done in blacks and greys add to the 
bleakness of it all. 

Alone: PO Box 3019, Oswego, NY 13126, USA - 
www.aionerecords, com (Si) 

GALLUCCI “Soca Punk” diepunkdeath 

This is a difficult one. Starts off with a wall of sound “emo” rock 
barrage, you know that No Idea kind of thing. Pretty decent melodic 
rocked out stuff. Then it descends into what the band describe as “folk 
rock”, which is as good a description as any. Hell they use a 
saxophone and accordion, what’s that about? This is well played, a 
decent listen and I am not forced to rush for the eject button. If you like 
a bit of rocking emo-folk calypso punk and you like a good tune this 
might be for you. I hate the packaging, it looks like they got the 
measurements wrong, it sux! 

Diepunkdeath: Po Box1240, Darlinghurst, NSW, Australia, 1300 
(Mike) 

GO BETTY GO “Nothing Is More” CD Side One Dummy 

I guess this could be called “power pop punk” or something, and I quite 
like this sort of thing. On certain songs, “I’m From LA” for example, 
they sound like a harder edged GoGos, which is just fine and dandy 
for me, at other times they’re faster than the GoGos ever were. There 
is a definite new wave feel here too something else I’m all for, even if 
one or two songs could do with being a little shorter. If you like a bit of 
straight forward “power pop punk", then take a listen to Go Betty Go. 
Side One Dummy: PO Box 2350, Los Angeles, CA 90078, USA - 
www.sideonedummv.com (Tony) 

GOLDBLADE “Rebel Songs” CD Captain Oi 

New album from John Robb and gang full of sing along, good time 
punk rock, and you can hear influences from anyone from The Clash 
and Pistols through Dead Kennedys right up to The Offspring, but for 
some reason it keeps reminding me of The Levellers, although I 
wouldn’t go as far as saying that Goldblade sound like them. It’s all 
good tuneful, energetic stuff, with some good lyrics, but it’s just not 
clicking with me, I mean, there are bits that sound exactly like Dead 
Kennedys but they make me want to play the DK’s not keep listening 
to this album. 

Captain Oi: PO Box 501, High Wycombe, AP10 8QA - 
www. captainoi. com (Tony) 

GUITAR GANGSTERS “Let ‘em Have It” CD Captain Oi 

This lot have been around for years, I have quite a bit of their stuff, but 
I’ve never really been into them before, there’s always been something 
missing from their sound, a spark or an energy. However, this is better, 
the guitar sound is good and they are a lot better than someone like 
Cock Sparrer who are probably the closest band to them sound wise, 
in that they are a punky version of those old pub rock bands, with 
elements of Slade and Mud too. Having said that, I’m still not really 
getting this, the songs seem over long and the mid paced songs seem 
to drag once you get over the 3 minute mark. 

Captain Oi: PO Box 501, High Wycombe, AP10 8QA - 
www. captainoi. com (Tony) 

THE HATEPINKS “Plastic Bag Ambitions” CD TKO 

Never judge a book by its cover they say, well sometimes that’s all you 
need to do. I’d never heard this French band before, but the cover 
picture told me what to expect; shades, shirts, straight ties and strange 
lighting. I was thinking New Wave and that's exactly what I got, it's 
straight forward power pop punk with a hint of The Jags AND The 
Rezillos. 13 tracks and not one of them over 1 minutes and 50 
seconds is just fine with me; they sing in English, but the lyrics are 
printed in French! Good stuff, and I’ve been playing it a lot. 

TKO: 8941 Atlanta Ave. #505, Huntington Beach, CA 92646, USA - 
www. tkorecords, com (Tony) 

HITECHJET “600 Miles From...” CD In At The Deep End 

I’m highly impressed and thoroughly enjoying this, great stuff indeed. 
These guys have taken on a slightly more “harder" sound than I recall 
and it’s very early/mid Hot Water Music at their best in many parts, 
which does it for me. Plenty of variation though, and some more 
mellow tunes midway through make it a very well balanced album. 
Some real ace chunky sounding guitar and great vocals ranging from 
very gruff but sung to more spoken/sung style with good sung backing 
vocals. Strong , poetic lyrics seemingly about life and all it’s ups and 
downs and real nice artwork , an all round great release! 

In At The Deep End: 82 Barlow Drive South, Awsworth, NG16 2TD 
- www.iatde.com (Si) 
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HOWARDS ALIAS “Beat Heart, Beat” CD Household Name 

I’ve known of this band for a long time, Pilger have played several gigs 
with them, I never really liked their music although they seemed like 
decent chaps. Then off they went and everyone seemed to know and 
love them, and it was kind of nice to see a Southampton band doing so 
well, even if it was one that I couldn’t really say “I used to like them 
back in the day!" As you may imagine I've not really been into their 
CDs, so I wasn't really looking forward to this. However, this isn’t what 
I was expecting, Howards Alias have evolved into a very competent, 
confidant band and not just another pseudo ska band, the line up has 
slimmed down to a four piece and even though some brass 
instruments still turn up in their songs, they’re not the overpowering 
and annoying purping that drives me up the wall. This is the sound of a 
band who have developed their own sound, a little punk and a little 
rock and the odd reminder of their ska-punk roots. Turn on any of the 
music channels and you'll see bands doing stuff similar to this, but not 
many do it better. It’s still not really my sort of thing, but unlike all their 
other releases I won't be giving this one away. 

Household Name: PO Box 12286, Londond, SW9 6FE - 
www.householdnamerecords. co. uk (Tony) 

THE HURT PROCESS “A Heartbeat Behind” Golf 

The note that came with this CD from SD called it “metal tosh"; make 
no mistake that is what this is. Pretty polished, radio friendly MTV2 
post hardcore. But fuck those losers at SD, I like this. Good driving 
tunes, well sung and they throw in some pretty nice double bass 
drum/chugga-chugga action, a winning combo in my book. 2 vocalists 
offer a winning mix of screamed but audible and hair metal sung. 
Anthemic songs with great tunes. If you like to shake your head, turn 
this up to 1 1 and order the neck brace. 

Golf: PO Box 6 Wallingford, 0X10 9FB - www. golfrecords. co. uk 
(Mike) 

I OBJECT “First Two Years” CD Town Clock 

This is actually a co-release with two US labels (both from New York 
State), Punk Before Profits (which I think is the band's own label) and 
Unholy Resurrection, but I got it from Town Clock so that’s the info I’ll 
give. Anyway, what we have here is 25 tracks taken from 7”ers, comps 
and demos along with some unreleased stuff, and it’s really, really 
good; straight forward, fast punk rock that reminds me of both Naked 
Aggression and Fast Times, they also do an Avengers song, a band I 
could see they'd possibly site as an influence. I've been playing this a 
lot, I really like the energy and directness of the songs, the vocals are 
great and there are some good lyrics too, both political and more 
scene orientated, most of the songs have explanations after them, one 
I particularly liked was for “Hardcore For The Punx” - We play and 
listen to hardcore punk music. Even though this song has only one 
line, it is a meaningful one . . . To stop trying to subdivide everything and 
just create and enjoy music. There’s even a Young Ones sample too, 
what more could you want? 

Town Clock: PO Box 132, Thirsk, Y07 1WR (Tony) 

IMMACULATE DECEPTION “Pallid Incompetence Nailed to a 
Tree” KML 

This is one of those things were you are not sure where to start. The 
title of the band? Sounds like a bunch of gothic students being smart, 
only this is not a smart name for a band. This is in fact a father and 
son combo, Vik Kaos and Zebolzog. I kid ye not! Vik was previously in 
Maggot Sandwich, no I had not heard of them either. Sorry I am being 
a bit dismissive. Musically, this is a bit like that “cyber” punk stuff that 
was doing the rounds a while back. Gothic punk drumbeats, 
keyboards, guitars and driving bass. Its not bad, like that weak 
industrial noise that NinelnchNails kick out, just doesn’t really sit well 
with me. I always think this stuff should sound scarier. Their live gigs 
have fetish models and stuff like that. Doesn’t really impress me, I can 
listen to this. 

Immaculate Deception: www.immaculatedeception. org (Mike) 

IN THE SHIT / ACAO DIRETA Split CD Blind Destruction / 
Deadworld 

One band from Wales and one from Brazil! Both as punk, grindy and 
political as you like on their two tracks each. This is pretty intense stuff 
on the whole. Musically In The Shit set out their stall a long time ago 
but I admire the labels who put this out for breaking from the ‘safe’ 
norm and giving a band from Brazil the chance to be heard here. Acao 
Direta are pretty much the same style as it's and just as intense. 

Blind Destruction: 35 Bryntaf, Aberfan, South Wales, CF48 4PN - 
www.bdrecs.com (Gaz) 

IPANEMA “Me Me Me” CD Boss Tuneage 

I really liked Mega City Four early on, the first four EPs were great; but 
then they kind of lost the energy and I could never quite get into their 


later stuff so much. Same with Wiz's post MC4 bands, they've always 
seem to lack that bite and I felt they were holding back. Now this is a 
lot more powerful than anything I’ve heard from Wiz for a long time; 
however they’ve got a more rocky feel which reminds me of bands you 
can hear on the music channels. It’s definitely better, and there are a 
couple of good songs here, but nothing to really make Ipanema a 
favourite. I’d like to see them live though; I reckon they’d be pretty 
good. 

Boss Tuneage: PO Box 74, Sandy, Beds, SG19 2WB - 
www.bosstuneage.com (Tony) 

JETS VS SHARKS “These Tired Monuments” CD Cat N’ Cakey / 
12” What We Do Is Secret 

Another Jets release, oh happy joy joy, I love this band. And if you do 
too then you will love this release, another 6 tracks of that great Jets 
sound. Maybe a bit more vocals from Tim which works real well, lots of 
pummelling drums and fast metal guitar licks in between that ace 
tuneful hardcore that they do. Excellent stuff. This release is available 
on both CD and 12” coloured vinyl with hand printed sleeve and limited 
to 330 I think, I got both, you’ve got to right? 

Cat N’ Cakey: 20 Poyntz Rd, Overton, Basingstoke, Hants, RG25 
3HJ - www.catncakevrecords.com 

What We Do Is Secret: 6 Leehurst, Milford, Surrey GU8 5BF - 
www.whatwedoissecret.co.uk (Si) 

THE JONBENET “The Plot Thickens” CD Pluto 

Here’s some of that crazy sounding chaotic/spastic all over the shop 
stuff but with a bit of a more melodic edge to it, which fortunately for 
me makes it listenable. Quite a few bands around doing this, the last 
few Rev. releases I got to review were similar. It all comes across as a 
bit too “oh so cool” and up its own arse to me, don’t know why, it’s not 
really my thing, though like I say these guys are preferred to other stuff 
I’ve heard. This release is 2 EPs, both from 2004, put onto 1 CD; one 
of them was a split. 

Pluto: PO Box 1201 Mckinney, TX 75070, USA - 
www.plutorecords. com (Si) 

KIDS NEAR WATER “Cave Bear Is Flying Panda” Firefly 

An excellent release this from the KNW peops, showing definite signs 
of “maturing” I think, but that's ok ‘cause it's the best thing they’ve 
done in my opinion. No more screaming from these guys which 
pleased me no end, just top post hardcore tunes with sung, slightly off 
key, cool, English sounding vocals. Really strong song writing, and 
also some really cool artwork, great stuff! The promo sheet was pretty 
spot on too, which made for a refreshing change. 

Firefly Recordings: PO Box 30179, London, E17 5FE - 
www.fireflvrecordinas.com (Si) 

LANDMINE SPRING “Call Girl” 7” Engineer 

A 3 track 7” picture disc, man I’ve been getting some real nice vinyl 
lately! These guys are from the Czech Republic I think and are doing 
that Quicksand groove hardcore/metal type thing, though not as 
heavy. It's good stuff, though maybe the lyrics suffer a bit from the 
language difference, but not too much. Real nice artwork on the pic 
disc and a bit of a must for the punk rock vinyl collector. 

Engineer: 1 Chandos Rd, Tunbridge Wells, TNI 2NY - 
www. engineerrecords. com (Si) 

LAST KISS / WRECK OF OLD 98 split 7” All Talk / Milliepeed 

I really want to like Last Kiss, Tom is one of the nicest people, and 
their side starts off like latter day Shutdown, which immediately had 
me interested. Sadly the song didn’t really keep hold of my attention 
and I found myself getting distracted, the second part of the song 
really put me off and as much as I'd like to say I’ll be playing this again 
I’m afraid I don’t think I will. On the face of it Wreck Of Old 98 would 
seem to be the sort of band I don’t like, I mean they do remind me of 
the Minutemen, and I don’t really like the Minutemen. However, I really 
like Wreck, there’s something totally punk rock about them, they have 
good lyrics (and great song titles) and their songs have a way of 
jumping out at you and there's that energetic spark that so many 
bands fail to generate; I like that a lot. Playing the Wreck songs 
several times makes me realise I haven’t bought their album yet, I 
must do that as soon as I can. There’s no label contact details here 
and Wreck Of Old 98 aren’t doing anything as Ross is in Australia, so I 
guess the best thing to do is contact Last Kiss. 

Last Kiss: last kiss band(3)hotmail.com (Tony) 

LAST UNDER THE SUN “All Empires Crumble” CD Iron Man 

I reviewed a CD by this band a while ago, but I don’t remember it 
being like this. Anyway, this was released in May as an Election 
Special and is a condemnation of the war in Iraq, with info from the 
Stop The War site on the sleeve. The info sheet was actually worth 


60 


reading, as it highlighted Last Days Under The Sun’s support for their 
local Stop The War group. The First track, “Fuck The Government” is a 
raging blast that only lasts 20 seconds, but then how long do you need 
to say “fuck the government"? “Bring Me Their Heads” is not quite as 
in your face, but it’s a nice gritty punk rock song that reminds me of 
early English Dogs. “Not In My Name” still has that early UK punk feel, 
but with maybe a hint of Black Flag too. “Open Fire” is another 
punishing attack. Punk should be out spoken and angry and this great 
CD is both of those things, although I find it odd that they didn’t include 
the lyrics. However, I would still recommend you buy this, it’s only 
£2.50, post paid, from the label address below 

Iron Man: PO Box 9121, Birmingham, B13 8AU - 
www.ironmanrecords. co. uk (Tony) 

LOVEHATEHERO “Just Breathe” CD Ferret 

This is your modern style “hardcore”, with it’s metal style guitars, dual 
harmonised vocals, bit of screaming, and very clean commercial 
sound, it’s real well done but as I’ve said before several times it could 
be a million and one (literally it seems!) different bands doing this style. 
Never heard of these guys, no idea what their beliefs are concerning 
punk rock, which really matters to me, but you’ve got to be doubtful. A 
few years back I would have loved this, man I sound such an elitist 
dick! 

Ferret: 258 Livingston Ave. New Brunswick, NJ 08901, USA. - 
www. ferretstvie. com (Si) 

MADELEINE “Boy = Man” CD Engineer 

This is a real nice bit of indie pop/rock kind of stuff, quite “English" 
sounding in parts though with a hint of latter day Doughboys at their 
most mellow and melodic I think. I hear some Orange Juice too for 
those older indie peops as well as more current OK indie sounds, 
though these guys are German. It’s 7 tracks, and 20 odd mins, so like 
a long EP, and each track is real good. Strong, real melodic song 
writing, good personal lyrics and with a real good sound. This is spot 
on for those more mellow moments in ones life. I play it on a morning 
and it sets the day up nicely. 

Engineer: 1 Chandos Rd., Tunbridge Wells, Kent, TNI 2NY - 
www.EngineerRecords. com (Si) 

MXPX “Panic” Side One Dummy 

Sugar coated, sickly slop that does absolutely nothing for me, it just 
leaves me cold. I guess this is another one that is going to end up in 
my daughter’s bedroom. Music for junior school kids. 

Side One Dummy via Skulduggery Services: 
xskullduggervx@)btinternet.com (T ony) 

NAVAJO CODE “Remove, Repair, Replace” Firefly 

These are some ex-Scuttle guys, a band I liked when they were 
around and so I was rather pleased to get this. It’s not a million miles 
away from what Scuttle were doing but certainly more “developed” and 
a good bit better I think , post-hardcore , noisy , urgent sounding , 
frantic , slow bits , good half screamed/spoken vocals , but still pretty 
tuneful , good cryptic lyrics , nice artwork . I’m liking this. 

Firefly Recordings: PO Box 30179, London, E17 5FE - 
www. fireflvrecordinas. com (Si) 

NO MORE FEAR “A Matter Of Choice” CD Handprint 

We are selling a 7” EP by this Italian band, and it’s pretty good, but this 
is so much better. It’s the same sort of old style hardcore in the vein of 
Chain Of Strength, but with some added Ignite style touches this sees 
the band really come into their own. There are some typical lyrics 
about the scene and straight edge, but also songs about the 
environment and animal rights, which is good to see. I have to admit 
that this sort of thing doesn’t interest me as much as it once did, but 
these guys do it well and I have to say I am enjoying this more than I 
expected too. If you still long for the days of those early Revelation 
releases, then you will want to be getting hold of this. 

Handprint: C.P. 15319, 00143 Rome, Italy. Distributed by Goodwill 
- www.goodwillrecords. net (T ony) 

THE PARTISANS s/t CD Captain Oi 

SD has always moved with the times, we’ve always tried to cover the 
new bands, but we can’t forget our own history and there are some 
records from our past that have always been favourites, and as you 
may know The Partisans have always been one of Gaz and my 
favourite bands, so to get a chance to review this album is a real treat 
for me. I loved the Partisan right from the off, “Police Story” was such a 
great blast of punk rock fury and everything I wanted from a punk rock 
band, and if “17 Years Of Hell” wasn’t as fast it was still as good. But I 
didn’t buy the album right away, money was limited back then and 
there was so much coming out so when that dick Garry Bushell said it 
wasn’t very good, I held off and bought something else. Eventually, I 


couldn’t hold out any longer and I bought it, of course I loved it. I didn’t 
care that they had already split up, if temporarily, and just reunited to 
record the album for contractual reasons, all I cared about was that it 
was brilliant, even if “Police Story” wasn’t on it. “Why do we have to put 
up with, all this crap they give to us.. ." is the opening line of the album 
as the speedy “No U Turns” blared out; and being pretty much the 
same age we had some empathy with what they were singing about. 
The songs come thick and fast, the playing may be a little rudimentary 
in places, but that was all part of the charm, it was the "anyone can do 
it” attitude, it was as true then as it is now, anyone can do it, however 
not many did it as well as The Partisans. This album arrived at a time 
when I was feeling pretty low and it instantly put a smile on my face, 
and I would put it alongside stuff by Kid Dynamite, Minor Threat and 7 
Seconds in that it makes me want to get out and play fast punk rock. 
Yet again Captain Oi have done the business, this is a wonderful 
release, a digi-pack, with a booklet containing all the lyrics, good 
sleeve notes and photos. The CD has 7 bonus tracks giving you all the 
singles’ and comp tracks making this the ultimate early Partisans 
collection. 

Captain Oi: PO Box 501, High Wycombe, AP10 8QA - 
www. captainoi. com (Tony) 

PLEASE MRGRAVEDIGGER “Throw a Beat” Pluto 

This starts off pretty chaotic, kind of off kilter punk/metal hardcore, that 
strangely reminds me of some-one trying to be The Minutemen or the 
like. It doesn't stop there, but this is pretty darn good “dance pop post 
hardcore” Definitely worth checking out if you like Franz Ferdinand 
style stuff. I find it strange that Tony sent this to me; it would fit in 
nicely with some of the stuff he is listening to now. Anthemic, shouty 
punk music with a new wave edge! 

Pluto: PO Box 1201, Mckinney, TX 75070, USA - 
www.plutorecords. com (Mike) 

POUNDAFLESH “Manifesto” CD Blind Destruction/Deadworld 

I had forgotten just how bloody brutal and uncompromising this band 
were until I played this CD for the first time! Sixteen tracks of intense, 
grindy punk with no let up from start to finish and as politically 
uncompromising as the music lyrically. If you like bands like Assert 
you’ll like Poundaflesh. The tracks on this CD are a compilation of 
recordings from 2CX)1/2003 and I have to say I was exhausted and a 
nervous wreck after reviewing this CD! 

Blind Destruction: 35 Bryntaf, Aberfan, South Wales, CF48 4PN - 
www. bdrecs. com (Gaz) 

THE REAL MCKENZIES “10,000 Shots” CD Fat Wreck 

I don’t understand this; would a band bom and raised in Canada have 
such strong accents no matter how strong their Scottish roots are? I’m 
afraid I find it hard to believe. Musically this reminds me of No Use For 
A Name with hints of The Pogues (it’s the Celtic instruments you see), 
and although the odd song is ok, as a whole this really didn’t do it for 
me. The best thing about it is they have a song called “Bugger Off”, 
and it starts with the line “Bugger off you bastards, bugger off.” That 
made me laugh, sadly the title and chorus are the best things about 
the whole song. 

Fat Wreck: PO Box 193690, San Francisco, CA 94119-3690, USA - 
www. fatwreck. com (Tony) 

RED MARTIAN “Glasses Can Not Go To The Piezle” CD self 
released 

This has a real “shoe gazer” type vibe going on though a few songs 
pick up the pace a bit. I enjoyed it, a bit of a refreshing change. The 
vocals have that “can’t really be arsed” thing about them that suits the 
music well and the songs don’t go on too long, as some of this genre 
tend to do. Also this is one of those mini CD’s which always seem real 
cool for no good reason. The lyrics come across as “clever” and so 
leaving me well in the dark. 5 tracks and all good. 

Red Martian: PO Box 61187, Seattle, WA 98121, USA - 
band(3)redmartian.com (Si) 

REMAINDERFOUR “On With The Experiment” CD Bombed Out 

Never heard of these guys before, an English band, on Bombed Out, 
I’m slipping. Apparently they’re London based and have ex-members 
of Otherwise and a few other bands. What these guys are doing is the 
“indie-rock” thing but with a real strong female vocalist, she’s a proper 
singer! Some acoustic songs and generally very melodic and the type 
of thing anyone could listen to, reminds me of Bettie Serveert if that 
helps any? It’s a little too “nice” for me maybe, if that makes sense? 
But good lyrics and real nice artwork make for a good release for those 
more mellow moments. 

Bombed Out: PO Box 17, Leeds, LS8 1UP - 
www.bombedout.com (Si) 
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RESTLESS YOUTH “State Of Confusion” CD Dead & Gone 

This is good, in fact the more I listen to it the better it sounds. Restless 
Youth are from Holland and the vinyl of this release is being done by 
Belgian label Complete Control, the label that Dead Stop are on. They 
are similar to their label mates, although there’s more to this band than 
just being another Dead Stop, they started out jamming Bad Brains 
songs, and they retain something of that sound although a general 
early US style is here, a couple of songs even had me thinking of 
Channel 3. I love all that stuff, I really like Dead Stop too, and I shall be 
playing this little gem quite a bit too I should imagine. 

Dead & Gone: 17 Driver Street, Sheffield, S13 9WP - 
www.deadandaone.co.uk (Tony) 

RISE AGAINST “The Unraveling” CD Fat Wreck 

Apparently this is a re-mixed and re-mastered version of their debut 
album from 5 years ago with a couple of extra tracks. I don’t have that 
album and so I can’t comment on if this sounds a lot better or not. I’ve 
never really been ablp to get into this band, they have some good 
songs, but most of it just passes me by I’m afraid. 

Fat Wreck: Waldemarstr. 33*10999 Berlin, Germany - 
www. fatwreck. de (T ony) 

RUIN YOU demo CD 

A new band featuring Joe and Tim from Jets Vs Sharks, Dan from You 
Me & The Atom Bomb and Lloyd who’ll you’ll know from Blocko. They 
go for a more straight forward, melodic sound that Jets, and a harder 
and faster sound than Blocko; with Tim’s guitar sound and occasional 
vocals it sounds much more his previous band with Dan When All Else 
Fails. This isn’t a slickly produced demo, just a rough recording, but I 
kind of like that, it shows the songs have an energy and I’m really 
enjoying it. One day I will get to see them live, honest. 

Ruin You: http:/ /www. mvspace. com/ruinyou (Tony) 

SIX SECOND HERO “Recent History” CD Engineer 

This is that very modern sounding metal/emo kind of thing that is all 
over the “alternative” music channels. It’s really well done, the first 
track is particularly strong and really hits you from the get go, and 
being titled “Subtle As A Fucking Bullet” is kinda cool too, but as I’ve 
said many times before about this kind of thing it’s just one of many 
and they all blend together very quickly. A good one for the young ‘uns 
though I would think? 

Engineer: 1 Chandos Rd, Tunbridge Wells, Kent, TNI 2NY - 
www. enaineerrecords. com (Si) 

SOFA HEAD “Pre Marital Predicament” CD Boss Tuneage 

I nearly started this review by saying “I loved Sofa Head", but then I 
realised that I still love them, so past tense wouldn’t have been right. 
This, part of the Boss Tuneage Retro Series, couples together the first 
two Sofa Head albums, “Premarital Yodelling (1127 Walnut Ave)” and 
“What A Predicament", both re-mastered and both still sounding as 
good as ever. I remember getting the first album, I was sent a promo 
but the postman folded it in half to get it through the letterbox! I 
flattened it out, but it was no good so I bought it and gave Gaz the 
damaged record. He still has it, although the first few tracks still won’t 
play. Anyway, Sofa Head played great, speedy melodic punk rock with 
cool vocals from Claire. Lainey from HDQ, Leatherface, Red Alert etc, 
plays drums and Ian from Meantime Records (and now Hidden Talent) 
plays bass. For some reason the second album is on here first, but it 
doesn’t really matter too much. Their lyrics were great, dealing with 
sexism, drink driving and the environment among other things; “Come 
To Daddy still makes me shiver when Claire does her bit, a horrible 
song, just as I expect it was always meant to be. I can’t choose which 
of the two albums I like best, “Premarital Yodelling” is probably a little 
more straight ahead punk rock, and “Falling On Deaf Ears” is a great 
song, but they’re both really good and remind me of a time when UK 
punk rock seemed a lot more exciting. Great songs from a great band, 

I wonder if I’ve still got my Sofa Head T-shirt? 

Boss Tuneage: PO Box 74, Sandy, Beds, SG19 2WB - 
www.bosstuneaae.com (Tony) 

THE SOVIETTES “LP 3” Fat Wreck 

Their third album you know, but their first for Fat and the first I’ve 
heard. It’s good, straight ahead, up tempo, tuneful punk rock that 
reminds me, in places, of early Green Day with a bit of Ramones, and 
at times those power pop bands who's songs are always featured in 
films my daughter watches. There’s a new wave feel to the songs and 
that endears them to me even more, and I have to say I like this a lot. I 
think it could become quite a hit in my house. 

Fat Wreck: PO Box 193690, San Francisco, CA 94119-3690, USA - 
www. fatwreck. com (Tony) 


THE SPRING OF RAGE “The Glory Of Nothing” CD The Cursed 
Company 

Italian trio that mix a few different styles to produce an energetic punk 
rock sound that’s pretty good. Their most obvious influence would 
appear to be AFI, but also bands like Nerve Agents and TSOL that mix 
punk rock with a horror image have obviously played a part in this 
band’s development. But I can also hear traces of late ‘80s UK and 
mainland European hardcore along with straight edge style shouted 
back-ups. It all makes for an interesting listen and I’m enjoying this 
quite a lot. 

The Cursed Company through Goodwill: C.P. 15319, 00143 Roma 
Laurentino, Italy - www. aoodwillrecords.net (Tony) 

STRAIT JACKET “Modern Times” CD TKO 

The opening guitar bit sounded just like “Party Line" by Government 
Issue, but just as I was looking forward to some early Gl style 
greatness they launched into some melodic punk like it was 1979 all 
over again. This has a real Stiff Little Fingers feel to it, but unlike a lot 
of bands who try to pull off that SLF sound only to suck all the life out 
of the songs, Strait Jacket are full of energy and sound great. It’s not a 
total SLF copy though; there are bits of this that remind me of Anti- 
Flag, The Clash and even the second Partisans album. By those 
comparisons you should have a good idea what this CD is like, and I 
am usually hard on bands who try to do this sort of thing because the 
records and bands that have obviously influenced them I grew up with 
and regard as classics, but Strait Jacket (which was also the name of 
one of Southampton’s earliest punk bands) do it really well and I think 
this is a great album. 

TKO: 8941 Atlanta Ave. #505, Huntington Beach, CA 92646, UAS - 
www. tkorecords.com (Tony) 

THE STRAPS “The Punk Collection” CD Captain Oi 

I was always aware of The Straps, but I never had any of their records, 
another of those early UK bands that somehow managed to pass me 
buy. I was looking forward to this, to actually hear this band after all 
these years, so imagine my surprise when the first track, “Just Can’t 
Take Anymore", was rockabilly influenced, this wasn’t what I was 
expecting at all. From then on it became much more the sort of thing I 
was expecting, and I would definitely have liked them at the time 
because they remind me of Chron Gen, Cult Maniax and even the Sex 
Pistols. This CD has 16 tracks which must be pretty much everything 
as a couple of the songs are here twice in different versions. I enjoyed 
this, it’s not ground breaking or anything, but it proves that The Straps 
were a decent enough band that I would have been into at the time, it 
was also interesting to find out, via the informative sleeve notes, that 
the Straps at some point or other included people who were also in 
The Wall, UK Subs, Sex Gang Children, Theatre Of Hate and Public 
Image Ltd. 

Captain Oi: PO Box 501, High Wycombe, AP10 8QA - 
www. caotainoi. com (Tony) 

SQUAREWELL “Synthetic Sensations/Fleeting Stratagem 7” 
Engineer/Koi 

A 2 track 7”, picture disc and limited to 500, nice, very nice! This is 
post hardcore kind off stuff, it’s pretty rocking but not too clean/MTV2 
sounding, I’m liking it, they sound like a more rocking Elliott I think. 
They are from Louisville Kentucky apparently, the home of many a 
good band. The picture disc is a two headed horse and looks real 
good, and it’s hand numbered, ooh I’ve come over all “nerd”! 

Engineer: 1 Chandos Rd, Tunbridge Wells, TNI 2NY - 
www.enaineerrecords.com / www.koirecords.com (Si) 

THE SUICIDE MACHINES “War Profiteering Is Killing Us All” CD 
Side One Dummy 

I haven’t heard this band for a long time and my initial thought was that 
the first song, and title track, is really great, a speedy, angry attack on 
war and the money that’s to be made from having constant conflicts. 
From there on there are good songs and then some stuff that I don’t 
like much, it does feel like they have tried to include a little of 
everything they think is popular at the moment; a little ska, a tiny bit of 
screamo etc. However, the good songs are really good. Plenty of 
attacks on capitalism, which is all well and good, but didn’t this band 
used to be on a major label (one that may well have been part of a 
multinational profiting from war)? That does annoy me a little, but on 
the other hand if some young Suicide Machines fan gets exposed to 
the idea that capitalism and the free market aren’t really that healthy 
for the world, then I guess that’s something positive. 

Side One Dummy: PO Box 2350, Los Angeles, CA 90078, USA - 
www.sideonedummv.com (Tony) 
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SWELLBELLYS “Bullets & Blades” LP Peter Bower / CD Go Down 
Fighting 

I know that the march of alleged progress and technology seemingly 
can’t be held back these days and punk is as influenced by it as 
anything else but all you people without record decks really are 
missing out! This LP, its fantastic colour vinyl and sleeve really beats 
the CD, memory stick, I pod, whatever you’re using to play your tunes 
through any day! OK, some of you might be thinking get out of the ark 
mate! Look! I use e-mail and the Internet because I ain’t a Luddite, but 
punk music was made for vinyl! Only vinyl can really convey 
atmosphere and passion in my opinion and to enjoy this full on punk 
rock LP from the Swellbellys you gotta buy a record deck or get the 
one you used to have in good working order outta the loft. This is 
twelve tracks of tuneful, political punk that this band is so good at. The 
Swellbellys have released so much stuff in recent years but their tried 
and tested punk formula for getting good tunes out works every time 
and that’s not easy. Even some of the greatest bands in punk history 
have released a few duffers between 'me lets face it! This LP is limited 
to 500 copies and you can get your copy direct from the band for only 
seven quid including the post. Cheques to W.M. Falla. Also write to 
Peter Bower Records and check out all the other stuff they’ve got. 
Swellbellys: 109 High Street, Dalkeith, Scotland, EH22 1AX 
Peter Bower / Go Down Fighting: PO Box 132, Leeds, LS6 2RR - 
www.peterbowerrecords. tk (Gaz) 

TAKE MY CHANCES Demo Self Released 

Saw these guys live and was very impressed so I picked this up at the 
merch stall, and it was free, my kind of price! This is a 6 track CDR 
and it’s all over in about 8 mins, but what you get is top stuff. It’s top 
class hardcore, no frills, just straight up and in your face! Real angry 
and urgent sounding. A few tracks are more melodic than others and it 
all works really well together. It has a real great sound for a demo too. 
However they’re from NYC and there’s no contact info on here so I 
have no clue as to how you can get hold of a copy, sorry. (Si) 

TEMPER TEMPER sit CD Revelation 

Not the sort of thing you may expect from Revelation, this is new 
wave-tastic, and I think it’s great. I can see this appealing to people 
who like Franz Ferdinand and The Futureheads, although it doesn't 
really sound like either band, but it's that late ‘70s influenced sound, 
this is just played with a little more energy. There are Stranglers like 
bits here and there especially from the keyboards, although a couple 
of the bass lines have a certain J.J. Burnel feel to them. I love all that 
stuff and I think this is really, really good. 

Revelation: PO Box 5232, Huntington Beach, CA 92615-5232, USA 
- www.revelationrecords.com (Tony) 

THE TEMPLARS “Clockwork Orange Horrorshow” CD 
Templecombe 

May be I should have researched the web a bit for any info on The 
Templars before reviewing this CDEP but to be honest I’ve always had 
a bit of trouble working out who and what The Templars are?! New 
York Oi with a ‘Sarf Landin’ twang guv is my description? The music 
and style gives a very big nod to the 4 Skins and even the covers on 
this EP namely Leaders of Tomorrow’ (Major accident) and Teenage 
Warning’ (Angelic Upstarts) sound like the 4 Skins are doing them! 
Seven tracks in all that were first released in 1995. Can’t say much 
more than that really! 

Templecombe: www.templecomberecords.com (Gaz) 

THE FIRE STILL BURNS “Good As New/My Assault On The World 
Begins Now” 7” Engineer/Koi 

Oh boy this is awesome stuff, only 2 tracks but both of them will blow 
your socks clean off, amazing!!! It’s fast melodic hardcore, kind of in 
that Strike Anywhere territory but without the screaming and just great 
strong sung vocals. You put it on and feel an unstoppable urge to jump 
round your front room singing along and pointing your finger. I love 
this! It’s available on 4 different colour vinyls and I had to get them all, 
woohoo! Sad, moi? It’s pretty limited too so be quick if you’re fancying 
one. 

Engineer: 1 Chandos Rd, Tunbridge Wells, Kent, TNI 2NY - 
www. engineerrecords. com (Si) 

THE HOLY MOUNTAIN “Entrails” CD No Idea 

Well this took me by surprise; I’d never heard this band before and I 
wasn’t expecting such a powerful noise to blast out at me. This 
reminds me of From Ashes Rise in places and Discharge in others; I 
could have done without some of the metal guitar licks but that aside 
I’m into this intense and punishing assault. I like the artwork too; it has 
a real DIY feel about it. Phew. 

No Idea: PO Box 14636, Gainesville, FL 32604, USA - 
www.noidearecords.com (Tony) 


THE MACHINES WILL TAKE OVER “I Thought About A Romantic 
Meal For Two/Talking To Mirrors” 7” self released? 

This is good “indie rock” stuff, the longish songs that ebb and flow, 
build and crash, kind of thing. Only 2 tracks but both good , side a) 
kicks in with a bit of a Pale sound but soon gets rocking before a long 
instrumental passage that slowly builds up and gets a bit discordant 
and ends , side b) is similar but a bit more straightforward song 
structure wise. This is a limited release of 220 so get hold of it quick if 
you fancy one. 

Not much label or band info; 

The Machines Will Take Over: www.asaresuH.co.uk - 
www.mvsoace/themachineswilltakeover (S\\ 

THROW RAG “13ft And Rising” CD Kung Fu 

I don’t really know what to make of this, some bits I really like, other 
bits turn me off completely; the best of it reminds me of DOA or even 
early Dead Kennedys, then there are bits that are just dull rock n roll 
and I’m not really into that at all. This also features guest appearances 
from Keith Morris and Jello Biafra, oh and that buffoon Lemmy too. I’m 
not sure if there’s enough here to make me play this too much, but 
then again the good bits are really good. This also has the BYO logo 
on the back, although all the contact info is for Kung Fu Europe. 

Kung Fu: www.kungfurecrds.com (Tony) 

THE TROUBLE “Nobody Laughs Anymore” CD Bridge Nine 

I’ve had one of my mental blocks while trying to review this CD 
because despite playing it about six times in a row while I review zines 
I can’t quite put down in words what I want to say about it! Anyway! Try 
this for size. I’m getting some sort of Anti-Flag meets the Anti-Heroes 
type feel for The Trouble from the USA musically overall! I’m not even 
sure if The Trouble are still around anymore as I got this CD passed to 
me for review by Briggsy Boy who thought it was too Oi for his gentle 
ears! Not sure who sent it to him and the recording is dated back in 
1998 along with the line up which is given as ‘The Trouble was’! But all 
in all I like this CD and although the lyrics are about every day things 
I’d use the term ‘Streetpunk’ for this band. No self respecting ‘Oil’ band 
would do a Joy Division cover would they? 

Bridge Nine: PO Box 990052, Boston, MA 02199-0052, USA - 
www. bridge9. c om (Gaz) 

TV PARTY “Nothing’s Easy” demo CD 

I’d not heard these guys before, but this demo left me wanting to find 
out more; there’s no frills or nothing flashy about this, it’s just straight 
forward, fast punk rock, and that’s a good thing. True this doesn’t have 
a slick production, but that’s part of its charm, it gives the songs a 
certain edge and the energy comes flooding out. Who cares if this isn’t 
radio friendly, or ripe for Kerrang TV, this is a demo from a punk rock 
band, and I’m all for it, warts an’ all. 

TV Party: 30 Totteridge Ave, High Wycombe, HP13 6XJ - 
www.mvspace.com/tvpartv (T ony) 

UP LATE demo CD 

Nice little four track demo from this Sheffield trio. It’s very basic punk 
rock that reminds me a little of The Slits, a little of those Riot Grrrl 
bands and also like some of the bands that were on Crass’ “Bullshit 
Detector" compilations. It has the energy of late ‘70s punk rock and I 
like the DIY feel of this, the booklet has all the lyrics and the cover is 
hand stuck down. Bollocks to all this over produced emo-rock 
nonsense; this embodies punk rock so much more. 

Up Late: the amazing sguad&vahoo.co.uk - www.uplate.tk 
(Tony) 

USELESS ID “Redemption” CD Kung Fu 

As this has been playing I've been trying to think who it reminds me of, 
it was nagging and nagging at me and then it hit me, Israel’s Useless 
ID sound like McFly! I hate this, but I know a 7 year old that will love it. 
The only redeeming factor of this album is the note on the back that 
says “Useless ID support the animal rights movement and support a 
cruelty free lifestyle", followed by the PETA web address. 

Kung Fu: www.kungfurecords. com (Tony) 

VALUES INTACT “Dear Hometown” CD Goodwill 

High jumping guitarists, Xed up hands, thanking the “straight edge", 
typical lyrics are the recipe for a million same sounding bands! Values 
Intact do all those things, but they attack their songs with such speed 
and ferocity that they save themselves from being just another straight 
edge band. With that speed comes an energy that’s missing from so 
many bands of this ilk. For me the fact that they're straight edge is 
secondary to the fact that this is a really good hardcore record. 
Goodwill: C.P. 15319, 00143 Roma Laurentino, Italy - 

www.goodwillrecords.net (T ony) 
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VIOLATORS “The No Future Years” CD Captain Oi 

Another early ‘80s band that I really liked, and one that was always a 
little different, they were always categorised with the likes of Blitz and 
Attack, who came from the same area, but although they shared a 
label they were really very different from them and the rest of the No 
Future bands. The twin male/female vocals stood them apart and so 
did the length of their songs, to a point they had similarities with some 
of the anarcho bands of the time. They weren’t afraid to be different, to 
have longer songs, to be outspoken and to be themselves. After two 
tracks on No Future’s 1Z compilation “A Country Fit For Heroes” they 
released the phenomenal “Gangland”, inspired by the film The 
Warriors it could also be said to be a dark reflection of what it was like 
to be young in Thatcher’s Britain. At almost 6 minutes long it certainly 
stood out with its pulsating beat and great intertwining vocals, a 
brilliant single that was backed with the equally as good “The Fugitive”. 
They followed this with the pounding account of the riots that engulfed 
the UK’s inner cities; “Summer of 81" was better than anything they’d 
done before and was simply stunning. The b-side, “Live Fast Die 
Young”, was inspired by vocalist Cess’ anarchist ideals. After burning 
so brightly at this point vocalist Helen and guitarist Coley left and 
although both were replaced the band were never the same, losing 
their hard edge. The two defectors went on to form Taboo, but they 
couldn’t reach the high that the Violators peaked at and they 
disappeared quickly. This excellent CD features all the Violators 
releases, three Taboo tracks, a live version of “Summer Of 81” and 
even a new song. Not what you might expect from an early UK band, 
but great all the same. 

Captain Oi: PO Box 501, High Wycombe, AP10 8QA - 
www. captainoi. com (Tony) 

WASTED NATION “Stand Your Ground” CD Mad Core / 
Intimidation 

Oi! Oi! Good old fashioned sing-a-long punk from Scotland’s Wasted 
Nation. Nothing most of us ain’t heard before but I doubt they care! 
Songs about giving your local drug dealers and burglars a pasting 
should give you a big clue as to what your actually getting here! I 
doubt they take prisoners either! 

Wasted Nation: wastednation&hotmail. com / 

www.wastednation.co.uk / www.intimidationrecords.co.uk (Gaz) 

WEERD SCIENCE “Friends And Nervous Breakdowns” CD Equal 
Vision 

I was initially really liking this, it’s a hip hop album done by the 
drummer guy from Coheed and Cambria and it sounds real good to 
me, someone who likes a bit of hip hop but doesn’t really know much 
at all about it. The guy raps real well and sounds as accomplished as 
the big names out there and the same can be said musically but it all 
falls down very badly with the lyrics. The problem being is the lyrics 
are exactly the same as the “proper” hip hop people out there, or at 
least the ones who just seem to be offensive for the sake of it, a 
chorus in one song says something like “girl if you’re pregnant by my 
homey I’m going to punch you in the stomach” and there is plenty of 
other examples much the same. And so I see this as a massive waste 
of a chance, rather than doing something different to the idiots out 
there he chose to emulate them. Info on the EV website mentions that 
some of his lyrics are “tongue in cheek” but I’m sorry that doesn’t 
excuse it to me. 

Equal Vision: PO Box 38202, Albany, NY, 12203-8202, USA - 
www. eauaivision.com (Si) 

WRECKING CREW “1987 - 1991” CD Bridge Nine 

A twenty six track history of the first incarnation of Boston, Mass' 
Wrecking Crew, who played a more heavy style of hardcore than a lot 
of their city-mates were doing at the time. They were influenced by the 
likes of Discharge, GBH and Broken Bones, as well as New York 
bands like Cro-Mags. However, if you’re getting all excited that tracks 
from their debut album, “Balance Of Terror”, are here think again, 
Roadrunner own those songs so they weren’t available to go on here, 
however they did re-record a version of “What Do You Mean?” The 
more metal, crossover, stuff really wasn’t my thing, but I have to say 
there are some good songs on here, and I can really see the Broken 
Bones influence coming through. I was surprised at the speed of some 
tracks too, and that was nice to hear. They do covers of “Tied Down” 
by Negative Approach and “My Mind’s Diseased” by Battalion Of 
Saints too, with the B.O.S cover being particularly good. I have to say I 
didn’t expect to like this very much, and although it isn’t the sort of stuff 
I will sit down and play over and over, I have quite enjoyed listening to 
these songs. 

Bridge Nine: PO Box 990052, MA 02199-0052, USA - 
www.bridae9.com (Tony) 


YELLOWCARD “Where We Stand” CD Kung Fu 

A re-release of and old Yellowcard album from 1999, apparently this 
sub-NOFX with violin style speedy punk isn't like the stuff they’re doing 
now; but I have no idea what they sound like now, maybe you do. It’s 
not really very interesting for me I’m afraid; it’s kind of like the sort of 
sound that filled the early Fat Wreck roster. 

Kung Fu Europe: Martinus Nijhofflaan 2, 2624 Es Delft, Holland - 
www.kungfurecords.com (Tony) 

ZAPIAIN MT “Who’s The Captain?” demo CD 

Nice little 5 track demo from this trio, I’ve not heard them before, but 
I’m quite liking their energy and the pace of their songs. In places this 
veers towards the old Fat Wreck sound, but they never quite get there 
and that's to their credit. There’s also something of that melodic UK 
sound that brings to mind Hooton 3 Car, but also later Exit Condition 
and even fellow Stoke band Flame On. I’m sure there was a letter with 
this which would have told me much more but I’m afraid I have 
misplaced it, so I should contact them and get yourself a copy of this. 
Zapiain MT: zapiainmt&hotmail. com (Tony) 

VARIOUS “A Freeze Frame Burnt In Time” Retch 

A fine compilation featuring those long time members of the UK punk 
scene The Skeptix and Blitzkreig as well as APA and US Police State 
from the other side of the water. All the bands contribute four songs 
and if you’ve never heard any of them, let me assure you that all the 
bands deliver fine, tuneful and often hard hitting punk and that should 
please most of you! Another winner from Retch it would appear. 

Retch: 49 Rose Crescent, Woodvale, Southport, Merseyside, PR8 
3RZ ( Gaz ) 

VARIOUS “Anti-War - Anarcho Punk Compilation Vol I” CD 
Overground 

I normally just rattle off all the bands appearing on compilation CD’s 
these days but a word or two extra for this CD and the next volume, 
which you will read about after this. Firstly, never mind that some of 
Punks finest anarcho offerings appear on this CD but having been in 
contact from time to time with Sean McGhee who put it together, I 
know how much time and effort went into this CD. The CD and volume 
two ‘Anti-State’ are accompanied by a fantastic booklet of almost 
‘Burning Britain’ proportions with loads of info and pictures contained 
on the bands. I can’t remember the last time I played a compilation CD 
so much. OK it helped that a lot of the bands were familiar but I think I 
just wanted to appreciate the hard work as much as the music! Twenty 
three bands and they are, ready for this?! DIRT, Zounds, Metro Youth, 
Flowers in the Dustbin, Kronstadt Uprising, Political Asylum, 
Astronauts, Anthrax, A-Heads, The System, Sanction, Instigators, 
Blood Robots, Lost Cherees, Riot/Clone, Youth in Asia, Psycho 
Faction, Naked, Omega Tribe, Anti System, Faction, Rubella Ballet 
and the Snipers. Available through one of the best punk labels you 
could hope to deal with in my opinion as well or from the SD stall at 
gigs. 

Overground: PO Box 1NW, Newcastle-Upon-Tyne, NE99 1NW - 
www.overgroundrecords.co.uk (Gaz) 

VARIOUS “Anti-State - Anarcho Punk Compilation Vol 2” 
Overground 

Following on from where Anti-War left off with the excellent trimmings 
again incorporated the line up for this volume is as follows: A Touch of 
Hysteria, Urban Decay, The Mob, Flux of Pink Indians, Blythe Power, 
Amebix, Subhumans, Famous Imposters, Poison Girls, Decadent Few, 
Toxic Waste, Toxik Ephex, Disrupters, Decadence Within, No 
defences, Chumbawamba, Civilised Society, Sinyx, Assassins, 
Polemic and Eratics. 

Overground: PO Box 1NW, Newcastle-Upon-Tyne, NE99 1NW - 
www.overgroundrecords.co.uk (Gaz) 

VARIOUS “Look At All The Love We Found: A Tribute To 
Sublime” CD Kung Fu 

I don’t own anything by Sublime and I’m not sure I’ve even heard 
them; I guess I must have at some point, but they haven’t left me with 
any fond memories. I know the name but that’s about as much as 
Sublime means to me. This is an 18 track tribute to the band and their 
singer Brad Nowell who is now dead. This features a real mix of bands 
and people, from No Doubt and Los Lobos to Mike Watt, Pennywise 
and The Vandals to Fishbone and Camper Van Beethoven. The best 
track by far is a cover of “Santeria” by Avail, but only because it 
sounds like an Avail song. 

Kung Fu: www.kunqfurecords, com (Tony) 
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VARIOUS “Punx Unite - Leaders of Today” CD Charged/Side One 
Dummy 

This is a great compilation for all you lovers of leather, bristles, studs 
and acne US punk! (like me!) Some of the bands on it like The 
Casualties, The Unseen, Toxic Narcotic and The Forgotten need no 
introduction really but there's a total of thirty two bands on here that 
really deserve your ears and checking out when they make it over to 
the UK. Check out The Briggs, Cheap Sex, A Global Threat, the all girl 
outfit The Homewreckers and loads of others. I really enjoyed 
reviewing this CD with its real upbeat, no frills, punk as fuck feel. 

Side One Dummy: www.sideonedummy.com 
Charged: www. charged records, com (Gaz) 

VARIOUS “Revelation Records Presents A Few Ditties From...” 
CD Revelation 

A Rev. sampler giving us a few tracks each from their newer releases. 
First up is Temper Temper and I’m not too keen, one of those bands 
doing the very trendy retro New Wave sounding stuff, it all sounds very 
contrived to me and seems like a bunch of people trying far too hard to 
be “cool”. Next is The Plot To Blow Up The Eiffel Tower, and they do 
the really chaotic, all over the shop, stop start thing and again I’m 
afraid I’m not too fussed. Then comes Pitch Black and 2 tracks from 
their “This Is The Modern Sound" album, now this I like! They have 
changed their sound somewhat and have a bit of a “gothic" thing going 
on , with the old organ sound making things sound “dark”, Tony 
Suspect says they sound like later era The Damned which I think is 
right, me likes anyway. And lastly is Call Me Lightning who are a bit of 
a mixture between the first 2 bands, so again I’m afraid I’m not keen. 
Revelation: PO Box 5232, Huntington Beach, CA 92615-5232, USA 
- www.revelationrecords.com (Si) 

VARIOUS “Smash The States” CD Suicide Watch 

This is a great compilation bringing together punk bands from some of 
the lesser-known parts of the USA. Namely North and South Carolina 
with a few being allowed in across the state line from Florida, Georgian 
and Virginia! Not as noted for punk bands as New York or California 
lets face it! Well, I’m not going to write out the names of all 35 bands 
on the CD but I can assure you that Punk in all its guises is OK in the 
parts of the world mentioned above. .. 

Suicide Watch: www.suicidewatchrecords.com (Gaz) 

VARIOUS “Warped Tour 2005” CD Sideone Dummy 

Two CDs, 50 tracks and only about 3 I’m interested in, and two of 
those I already have. The Warped tour leaves me cold, I really have no 
interest in it at all, and I can’t get all the way through this double CD 
release, there’s just too many big, non-punk bands on here, too much 
rubbish; “To The World" by Strike Anywhere is head and shoulders 
above anything else here, it stands out like a shining beacon, but if I 
want to listen to that song then I’m going to play “Exit English”. I guess 
there are going to be a lot of people into this stuff, but I’m not one of 
them. 

Sideone Dummy: PO Box 2350, Los Angeles, CA 90078, USA - 
www.sideonedummv.com (Tony) 

Zines 

ANARCHOI #13 / A4 / £1.50 PPD 

The special issue is celebrating the marriage of Charles and Camilla 
(Yeah! Right!) and features the ever popular Hard Skin and UK Subs 
supported in fine style by Forced Entry, Airbomb and Toxic Stress. The 
main things I like about this zine are firstly the bloke that writes it is a 
diamond geezer, its cut and paste and Jaz always prints people’s 
flyers for nothing! Now with honesty and integrity like that it’s the duty 
of you the punter to support this chap! Loads of reviews as well make 
this a right royal issue! 

Anarchoi: Mr Jaz Gemmell, 3 Hazelgrove, Kilwinning, Ayrshire 
KA13 7JH (Gaz) 

BALD CACTUS #23 / HEAD WOUND #17 / A4 / £1 & SAE 

Two of the best zines in the UK combine to bring you this excellent 
split issue. I always enjoy Andy’s rants in Bald Cactus, and there are 
more of them here along with interviews with CDS, No Substance and 
Chris from Peter Bower Records. Of course there are reviews too, and 
a nice bit on Mark Thomas. I really enjoyed reading this. The text in 
Headwound is smaller and there’s tons of it. Once again this is a zine I 
always enjoy reading, and this issue doesn’t let the quality drop. 
Headwound has its own rants, which are worth reading and this time 
we get interviews with No Respect, Forced Entry, Burn All Flags, 
Insurgence Records and more. This beauty is only £1 so you have no 
excuse. 

Bald Cactus/Headwound: c/o 145-149 Cardigan Road, Leeds, LS6 
1LJ (Tony) 


BARBIES DEAD #17 / A4 / 50p & SAE 

Gets 'em out quick does our Alex! This issue features the South Coast 
finest Pilger as well as articles, opinions, reviews and yet more on the 
UK Subs! Why not either? I can’t think of anyone who can not like the 
Subs or not help but admire Charlie Harper, I know we do here at SD. 
Barbies Dead: Alex, Woodhouse, The Square, Gunnislake, 
Cornwall, PL18 9BW (Gaz) 

BEAT MOTEL #2 / AS / £1 .50 & SAE 

This is a mighty fine read. Plenty of wordage for your money. The 
bands covered don’t interest me, The Ballistics, The Big and Kyuss, 
but it's well laid out and there is a good selection of columns that are 
generally readable. I want to get more excited, this is a good zine & 
well worth the money. But I am not really excited by this. Still, its better 
than most zines out there. 

Beat Motel: 71 Rectory Road, Ipswich, IP2 8EQ. (Mike) 

BURN DOWN THE DISCO #3 / A5 / £1 & SAE 

This is a cracking cut’n’paste effort, brilliant in its layout and very 
readable. You get interviews with The Down And Outs, Paint The 
Town Red, The Legacy, Courage To Care, Hatemail, The Decline and 
Raise The White Flag. Okay, doing a zine and featuring your own 
band is not a mistake I would make and like “I’m only doing this..." this 
is a great zine. There is a bunch of energy that just jumps off each and 
every page. There are a couple of decent articles on cash machine 
security, The Misfits and doing a zine... missed the golden rule though, 
include the price on the front page otherwise fools like me have to 
guess at the price. 

BDTD: 109 Melville Road, Maidstone, Kent, ME15 7 UT (Mike) 
CODEYE #14 / AS / £1 & SAE 

Rob Cod the Boro boy is back with 30 pages of punk rock chaos 
featuring Dogflesh, Sick 56, Punk Shit Records and punk legends 999. 
Not to mention the now usual strange cover! There’s also a feature on 
Ironman Records and a fair bit of humour, which is one of the things I 
like about this zine. 

CodEye: 23 Falkland Street, Middlesbrough, Cleveland, TS1 4JH 
(Gaz) 

EQUALIZING DISTORT Vol.5 #2 / A4 / ? 

I’m not even sure if this zine is for sale outside of Canada; it’s a 
Monthly publication put out as an extension of the weekly radio show 
of the same name in Toronto. The show plays punk rock in all it’s 
shapes and sizes; they’ve played Intent and Pilger alongside Minor 
Threat and Stiff Little Fingers, Four Letter Word next to Angelic 
Upstarts etc. This has interviews, reviews, playlists and some good 
photos. It’s a good read. 

Equalizing-X-Distort: 91 St George Street, Toronto, ON M5S 2EB, 
Canada - www.ciut.fm (Tony) 

EVERYTHING FALLS APART #5 / A5 / 50p & SAE 

I like this zine, there’s always something interesting to read along side 
the usual band interviews and reviews; this time there’s an article on 
drinking that I must remember to show Gaz. Bands this time are Los 
Destructos, Hardy St Pros and Chillerton, and you also get a diary 
from the Minority Blues Band / Dina tour. 

Everything Falls Apart: PO Box 215, Leeds, LS26 OWP (Tony) 

EVERYTHING YOU HATE #5 / A4 / £1.50 PPD 

A nice looking A4 zine from Liverpool with glossy pages and a full 
colour card cover. There’s interviews with John Robb, Instant Agony, 
The Down & Outs, Blue Demon and The Unhealthy plus reviews. 
There’s not that many pages, but plenty to read, and the photo quality 
is excellent. 

Everything You Hate: 21 Stoddart Road, Liverpool, L4 6RT (Tony) 

FACIAL DISOBEDIENCE #4 / LOST PROPERTY #1 / A5 / 50p & 
SAE 

Another great issue from Phil, I really enjoy his writing and as usual 
bits of this make me laugh out loud. I also like the way it's laid out, this 
is one of my favourite zines and each issue is eagerly awaited. I 
wonder how Phil’s not drinking will affect the next issue? Lost Property 
is by Hannah (she of the South Coast Vega Cooking Zine), and is all 
about her trip to Australia and New Zealand. It’s a good read and I was 
pleased to see she didn’t walk up Uluru, it must be very tempting to be 
there wondering if you’ll ever see such an amazing site again and not 
walk up it; good for her. This is two neat zines in one, and all for 50p, 
what are you waiting for? 

FD/LP: PO Box 1398, Southampton, SOI 6 9yVX(Tony) 
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FAST ‘N’ LOUD #4 / A4 / £1 & SAE 

“Punk and Proud” it says on the cover, and why not. Reading this zine 
brings a feeling of deja-vu as the lay out really reminds me of early 
issue of SD; a nice cut and paste look I think. Fast ‘n’ Loud is 
interested in its local scene both past and present, and that’s a good 
thing, I like to read about what’s going on in different parts of the 
country. Interviews this time with The Scrub, Burnside, Mouthbumer, 
Bad Blood and more, plus the usual reviews and stuff. 

Fast 7?’ Loud: 88 Overbrook Road, Gloucester, GL2 4RZ (Tony) 

GADGIE #19 / A5 / 50p & SAE 

I love Gadgie, it’s done in the right punk rock spirit and it’s bloody 
funny too. Marv is a funny guy and if his stories don’t have you 
laughing out loud I think you may well be dead. This issue has tons to 
read and enjoy, including tales of teenage fun, football, a trip to Rome, 
the latest goings on down the old IQ, an interview with See You In 
Hell, reviews and a brilliant cover featuring Marv and friends as 
Zombies, complete, with comedy grave stone message. Pretty much 
essential reading. 

Gadgie: PO Box 93, Boston, Lincolnshire, PE 2 7YB (Tony) 

IN IT ON IT #18 / AS / 50p & SAE 

Another good issue of In It On It and up to issue 18 for flip’ sake! The 
issue has interviews with Extinction of Mankind and the mighty Pilger. 
Plenty of articles, rants and a good review of the Stig memorial gig for 
the former Icons Of Filth front man who passed away recently. Fifty 
pence for a zine! Consider yourself the tightest cunt in the world if 
you’d rather pay £2.50 for a pint of pissy lager than send for this! 

IN IT ON IT: 6 Hix Close, Holbeach, Spalding, Lines, PE12 7EN 
(Gaz) 

ISSUE #19 /A4/50p& SAE 

This came with a bit of a shitty form letter; apparently they sent us a 
copy of their last issue and didn’t get a reply. I don’t remember seeing 
this zine before, and it’s not like us to not reply, so I’m pretty sure we 
didn’t get it. If we did and it slipped through the net then I apologise. 
That aside, this is a zine full of local news, gig reviews and an 
interview with the Misnomers. Check it out. 

Issue: 25 Sarum Hill, Basingstoke, RG21 8SS (Tony) 

LET’S JUST PRETEND #3 / A5 /£1 & SAE 

First off, this has a Pilger interview, so you know you are in for at least 
one good read. Not! In this interview I do most the talking, still bits are 
cool. You also get a nice chat with fellow soutHCoast heavyweights, 
Jets Vs Sharks. These are good interviews, done well, with thought & 
intelligence. You also get great interviews with The Dwarves, The 
Bouncing Souls, No Comply, Daniel Battams and there is other stuff. A 
very good read and bloody well laid out too. This puts many a zine to 
shame, a really fantastic effort, totally worth the money. 

Let's Just Pretend: 59 Canning Road, Croydon, CRO 6QF (Mike) 

NEGATIVE REACTION #2 / A4 / £1.60 PPD 

Trev will probably never shake off the legacy of the long running HAGL 
zine but this split zine written with Gareth from Brighton keeps 
reminding you of HAGL anyway! It’s probably the humour and the 
politics, which are never far wide of the mark. OK! Enough of my 
waffle, this absolutely packed issue features The Stagebottles, 
Emergency (not the old UK band!), Deadline, Argy Bargy, Hard Skin, 
Razor Bois, all girl band The Itchy Tits and MDM. Not only that but 
some quality reviews, articles and a fine piss take of that shit rag 
tabloid The Sun! Worth every penny just for that bit alone! We wrote 
about that toilet paper in Suspect Device 20 years ago and it's still 
spewing forth is vile, right wing crap now! 

Negative Reaction: Trev, 20 New Front Street, Tanfield Lea, 
Stanley, Co Durham, DH9 9LY (Gaz) 

MASS MOVEMENT #18 / A4 / £2 & SAE 

£2 for a zine, are you sure? Well yes. when you see how great this 
issue is then £2 is a small price to pay. This is an awesome zine, its 80 
pages are packed from start to finish, and every time I pick it up I find 
something I haven’t yet got round o reading. Interviews are with Jack 
Rabid, Spermbirds, The Adolescents, George Tabb, Suicide Watch, 
Circle Jerks, Dillinger Escape Plan, Bones Brigade and tons more. 
There are also columns and tons of reviews. This is well worth £2, so 
get yourself a copy today. Well, go on then. 

Mass Movement: 12 West Street, Aberkenfig, Bridgend, CF32 9BB 
- www.mm 2 ine.c 0 .uk (Tony) 

MPATA #2 / STICK TWO FINGERS #38 / Split Fanzine / A5 / 50p & 
SAE 

As one zine calls it a day after thirty eight issues another comes along, 
in this case MPATA (Most Punks Are Total Arseholes in case you’re 


wondering!). This entire split issue is hand written and contains 
interviews with Raw Poo, P.A.W.N.S. and Intensive Care as well as 
articles, humour, reviews and opinions. Good stuff all in all and very 
traditional in many ways! i.e. cut and paste, no computerisation! 

MPATA: PO Box 35913, London, N17 9YP (Gaz) 

PART TIME PUNK #14 & #16 / A5 / £1 & SAE each 

Ian certainly cranks these beauties out these days, and I’m all for that 
as there’s always lots of interesting stuff to read, and also I get to see 
what Anagram CDs he gets sent that I don’t, which leads to a brief 
flash of jealousy, before I realise Ian is a good mate. Anyway, #14 has 
Vic Goddard, The Adolescents, The Intestines and The Pits as well as 
stuff on Gang Of Four, The Beat and lots more. #15 has Poly Styrene, 
Nick Tesco of The Members, Picture Frame Seduction and Michelle 
from Brigandage among many others. As always each issue is a joy to 
read. Everyone should have a little Part Time Punk in their lives. 

Part Time Punk: 22 Maldon Road, Bitterne, Southampton, S0 19 
7AE (Tony) 

POSITIVE CREED #8 / A5 / 50p & SAE 

Good to see this zine back and this issue is as good as any I’ve read. 
Interviews with Captain Oi, The Wake, Paul Neads of The Ugly Tree’ 
poetry zine, C.E. Laine (Poet) and Zombina and the Skeletones. This 
zine has all the usual reviews that all zines seem to have but it does 
dare to be different with some of its interviews and that ain’t no bad 
thing! 

Positive Creed: 17A Charnley Avenue, Exeter, Devon, EX4 1RD 
(Gaz) 

PROVOKED #? / A5 / £1 & SAE 

I brought this zine at the Wasted festival and thought I’d give it a 
mention. From the editorial it would appear that it started way back in 
1979 and this issue is a compilation of a few issues past and present. 
Interviews with Fire Exit, The Zips, The Straps, Goldblade, Hateful and 
the Vibrators make this a good read despite the chaotic layout! 
Provoked: provokedzine@yahoo.co.uk (Gaz) 

RAZORCAKE # 27 $4 (or £2 from SD with A4 SAE) 

I’m very impressed with this zine , a really enjoyable read indeed , it’s 
obviously been around a while as we're up to # 27 here and there’s 
some pretty big names involved , and all this adds up to top quality 
zine-age ! The interviews are long and more along the “chat” lines than 
a formal interview , which I like , it's set out like most zines these days 
, columns , interviews , reviews but that’s ok with me , I fear change . 
The int.’s are with Routineers, This Bike Is A Pipe Bomb, Paul 
Roessler and Blood Bath and Beyond, there are lots of great columns, 
from Rev. Norb and Nardwuar amongst others, some good articles 
and lots of reviews. This is a bit like a more “accessible” MRR to me, 
plus it’s got a shiny cover! Great stuff! And what’s even better is we, 
SD, are now selling it over here. 

Razorcake: PO Box 42129, LA, CA 90042, USA - 
www. razorcake. c om (Si) 

RIOT ON YOUR OWN #20 / A5 / Free 

Twenty issues old, still free and getting bigger than ever! Not bad for a 
bloke who was going to jack it in after the first few issues as I 
remember eh! Billy? This issue features an interview with the excellent 
Sick 56 from Fleetwood, 1000 Drunken Nights from Belfast, a Wasted 
Festival report, which seems to complement mine quite nicely as we 
did endeavour to see different bands between us it would appear! 
Mind you we still had time for a few pints when we crossed paths! 
Plenty of reviews as well as reports on what’s going on in the Belfast 
punk scene. 

Riot On Your Own: Billy Riot, 5 Glen Road, Belfast, BT5 7JH (Gaz) 
RUNNIN’ FEART #12 / A6 / Price? 

This is quite a long running Feart now! Up to issue twelve and 
probably the best issue of the zine yet as it contains such a diverse 
range of band interviews. I’ve always thought that this zines trademark 
is its layout and it is one of the best ‘easy to read’ zines you'll come 
across. This issue contains something for everyone across the great 
punk divide. Pottedheid, Nekromantix, Flogging Molly, Tsunami Bomb, 
Fleshies, Dead Pets, Nyah Fearties, Knockouts, Filaments, Groovie 
Ghoulies, Azriel Mutley, Pistol Grip, Tiger Army, Toxik Ephex and 
Dillinger Escape Plan. Also tons of reviews making this a great read. 
Runnin’ Feart: 12 Crusader Crescent, Stewarton, Ayrshire, KA3 
3BL - cmasson(S)tinvworld.co.uk (Gaz) 

SOUTHCOAST VEGAN COOKING ZINE #1 / A5 / SOp & SAE 

This zine is free and fab, I love this idea, and Hannah has done a 
wicked job. All the food is practical and easy to get the bits for but 
more importantly it all tastes good. Making samosas from leftover curry 
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is a particularly good idea, it even has a vegan cheesecake recipe in 
and one of my own recipes!!! Everyone should get a copy of this, 
vegan or not cos the grub is all beaut. (Issues 2 & 3 are out now too, 
same price details - ed). 

South Coast Vegan Cooking Zine: hannah DinchinSbvahoo.co.uk 
(Stew) 

WARNING #1 & 2 / A4 / $5 inc P&P 

I’m reviewing both issues of this zine in one go here as I’m being lazy 
but I don’t suppose it matters that much! Anyway, issue one of this 
zine from Portland in the USA, which is dedicated to hardcore punk 
and thrashers! Features, Blood Spit Nights, Wretched, Kontatto and a 
very strange interview with Discharge! Well it’s not actually Discharge; 
it seems to be the bloke who helped with their ‘Grave New World’ tour 
of the USA back in the mid-eighties! It makes for a very interesting 
read though! Issue two features an interview with the former lead 
singer of Crucifix, Reality Crisis and Hellshock. The zines are all very 
‘dark’ stuff with the layouts being white on black paper but none the 
less a good read, some fine politics and all printed on recycled paper 
with vegetable based inks! 

Warning: PO Box 40113, Portland-City, OR 97240-0113, USA (Gaz) 
DVD 

ASSERT “History: Re-Loaded” Hideous Eye 

Assert are as full on as you can get for me in many ways in my punky 
tastes but they do it so well! I’m still recovering from the fuckin’ brilliant 
‘Riotous Assembly’ CD but this DVD is pretty good as well. Its not just 
your usual live footage, there’s promo stuff, a look behind the scenes 
in the recording studio, photo gallery and the front man Britt doing his 
stint with One Way System as well as teaming up with Ignite for a sing 
along! Great DVD, a bit different from some that I’ve seen and it’ll keep 
you entertained. All your for seven quid postage paid. 

Assert: www.assertkickass.co.uk (Gaz) 

TSUNAMI BOMB “Live At The Glasshouse” Kung Fu 

Well, if you’re a fan of Tsunami Bomb then I guess you’re going to love 
this. You get a whole gig, filmed with several cameras and a decent 
sound; and as this gig was filmed at the end of a long tour, in their 
home town, the band are tight and the crowd are into it. It’s not bad, 
I’m not a big fan of the band, but they do have some good songs. 
However, my favourite, “Count Me Out”, is spoilt a little by some 
horrible backing vocals; it happens a lot through the set, the guitarist 
seems to think that those nasty screamo backing vocals so beloved of 
terrible metal/rock bands at the moment fit well with Tsunami Bomb 
songs; well, they don’t. As well as the live set there are various extras, 
including different camera angles, a promo video from one of the new 
songs and some behind the scenes footage of the band on the road. 
Kung Fu: www.kungfurecords. com (Tony) 

HOLIDAYS IN THE SUN Cherry Red 

This DVD is billed as the “Greatest Punk Rock Gig... Ever!” Well, sadly 
I'm going to have to shatter your illusions and wreck your hopes. This 
document of the 1996 Holidays In The Sun 
event in Blackpool isn’t the best punk rock gig 
ever, not by a long way. What you do get is two 
DVD’s featuring over 40 bands, most of which I 
had to skip through because they were so bad. 

I was more interested in the short interviews 
and comments between songs, from both the 
bands and some of the people who’d gone 
along to watch. Mostly it was the same old 
rubbish, but it struck me that a lot of the older 
bands seemed to think that between when they 
were originally playing and 1996 nothing in the 
way of punk rock happened; one guy even said 
that in the old days people would release their 
own records but no one’s doing that these 
days! Jock, from GBH made a point that out of 
all the old bands playing over the three days of 
the event only GBH and the UK Subs had 
never stopped, all the others were just getting 
back together for the money. There was the 
couple sat out side one of the venues with big 
mohawks, studs, painted leather jackets, 
piercings and all the trimmings moaning that 
the American punks were only in it for the 
fashion! There seemed to be this idea that punk 
was either the original late ‘70s bands or the 
early '80s leather, bristles, studs and acne 
types and nothing else, no mention of the Crass 
era bands, despite Zounds playing, or the US 
hardcore bands (and I don’t mean shit like The 


Casualties who are featured). The sight of the Anti-Nowhere League 
on stage saying “look at those tits!” was very sad, as was one of The 
Stains saying that one of the best things that came out of punk rock 
was that girls started wearing really short skirts and bondage gear. 
The Salford Jets seemed to think that the best thing about punk was 
that they got a record deal! Did these people learn nothing? Was punk 
just a noise to them? X-Ray Spex played without Polly Styrene, 
apparently, as she said before the Buzzcocks set, she wouldn’t sign a 
management deal because people were being greedy, so she had to 
leave her own band! On a positive note there are some good songs; 
GBH “Generals”, One Way System “Give Us A Future", The Lurkers 
“I’m On Heat", Chron Gen “Outlaw”, Eater “Thinking Of The USA”, TV 
Smith doing an acoustic “Gary Gilmore’s Eyes", Buzzcocks “What Do I 
Get?” & “Boredom” and Spizz Energy, who get the award for the most 
energetic performance with “Where’s Captain Kirk?” Bev Elliott looked 
the same as she did back in the days of Sounds, and actually had 
some interesting things to say. 

Cherry Red Films: www. ch errvred. co.uk (T ony) 

LIVE 

UK SUBS, THE AUTOMATICS, THE FLYING ALEXANDERS 
Talking Heads, Southampton, 27/08/05 

A hot summer’s day, a Southampton home win, some fine local ale 
and the UK Subs playing at a venue not that far from my front door! 
Yeah! What more could an ageing punk rocker like me ask for? This is 
the first time I can really remember this venue putting on a punk gig as 
locally its more noted for a much slower pace of life musically and 
stand up comedy! Anyway it matters not as this is a great venue to put 
on bands like the Subs as it has a great stage and holds a good few 
hundred people. On this occasion it was packed out and with a crowd 
that was totally different from the one that saw Vitamin X and Pilger 
the night before at the King Alfred only a mile or so away! OK you 
could argue that a tenner to get in was a bit much but the Subs do not 
fix the prices and I bet most of the people objecting to the price would 
blow twice that on beer during the evening! So much for a united punk 
scene! Still, it was a crowd no less enthusiastic and in a very good 
mood. I missed The Flying Alexander’s and arrived half way through 
The Automatics who were plying the crowd with their brand of Jam/late 
70’s style melodic punk which received a good reception from the 
crowd. After a short pause and with absolutely no ceremony up steps 
Charlie Harper with the rest of the band already on stage and ready to 
go. Charlie picks up the mic and they rip into “CID” sending the packed 
dance floor into a frenzy. One great Subs tune follows another, 
“Emotional Blackmail”, “NY State Police”, “Stranglehold”, “Teenage”, 
“Tomorrow's Girls”, “Riot", they were all there and played just as any 
Subs fan would want. All to soon it was over and just as they had 
taken to the stage they left in similar fashion but not before Charlie had 
acknowledged the crowd with ‘Brilliant’! I think he enjoyed it as much 
as we did and that’s great credit to the good crowd because despite 
the average age easily being in excess of thirty something their 
enthusiasm for their punk was ever youthful. (Gaz) 


RETCH 


All over Europe and the free world lies the hush of suspense, all the 
might of the enemy may soon be turned on us. but w ith this CD if we 
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A FREEZE FRAME BURNT IN TIME CLASSIC 
PUNK EPS CD FEATURING BLITZKRIEG, SKEPTIX, 


This release is a slice of nostalgia without history, featuring 4 Eps on one CD Blitzkrieg, Skeptix. 
APA and US Police State 4 tracks each, free bonus video footage of all except APA. which has been 
replaced by a bonus Paradox UK video PC compatible and absolutely free. 16 audio tracks 4 video 


World Wide Noise Attack DVD Varukers, Blitzkrieg Skeptix etc 
McGill icuddys - Kilt By Death CD £6 50/S12/E12 
Also available The Parasites/7 Ft Monster - Retch Files Vol 3 CD 
Blitzkrieg/Paradox UK - Retch Files Vol 2 (No Future heroes!) 

The Varukers - Retch Files Volume 1 (classic 80s UK punk) 

S. Assassins - Live in NY 7" EP Juice - Fundamental 12” 

English Dogs - I’ve Got a Gun CD, Airbomb - Lookout CD 
Cult Maniax - Live at Adam & Eves CD 

Blitzkrieg - The Future Must be Ours CD Sensa Yuma - Every Days CD-GBH’ 
World W ; ide Noise Attack CD, 29 bands various 
Revenge of the Killer Crash Helmets V/A CD 
Paradox UK Disenchanted Land 4 track 12” EP 

No Good Turn V/A CD ftrs Blitzkrieg/English Dogs 

For a Few Crash Helmets More Comp CD, Varukers and more 
Post paid prices DVD £R,'E14/S14 CD £6. 50/$ 1 2. 12" £3.00/$5 Overseas Cash 


records 


Retch Records, 49 Rose Crescent 
Woodvale, Southport, Merseyside, 
PR8 3RZ England. (distributed by) 
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OVERGROUND RECORDS ANARCHO PUNK COMPILATIONS 
^ www.overgrouiuJrecords.co.uk 

III M'Vfl&i,. M ,jj, . DIRT / ZOUNDS / METRO YOUTH / FLOWERS 

“Wl- ' * IN THE DUSTBIN / KRONSTADT UPRISING / 

XT: i v POLITICAL ASYLUM / ASTRONAUTS / 

, .^* 1*1 V . ANTHRAX/ A-HEADS/ THE SYSTEM/ 

• , , ,>> : / SANCTfON / INSTIGATORS / BLOOD ROBOTS / 

Wl ? • V\\\\ ‘ LOST CHERREES / RIOT CLONE / YOUTH IN 

» I ; I V l/V AS,A 1 PSYCH0 FACTION / NAKED / OMECA 
*«» , . t , TRIBE / ANTI SYSTEM / FACTION / RUBELLA 

Anti-war ballet /the snipers — 
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ANTI WAR VOL I ^ 
« TRACK C.D. * T ' 

OVER 105VP CD 
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Anti-State 



ANTI-STATE VOLZ 
11 TRACK C.D. 
OVER 105VP CD 


A TOUCH OF HYSTERIA / URBAN DECAY / 
THE MOB / FLUX OF PINK INDIANS / BLYTH 
POWER / AML BIX / SUBHUMANS / FAMOUS 
IMPOSTERS / POISON GIRLS / DECADENT 
FEW / TOXIC WASTE / TOXIC EPHEX / 
DISRUPTERS / DECADENCE WITHIN*/ NO 
DEFENCES / CHUMBAWAMBA / CIVIJJSED 
SOCIETY / SINYX / ASSASSINS / POLEMIC/ 
ERATICS 
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RETAILS AT £10 (OR CHEAPER) U.K. DISTRIBUTION UK CADIZ www.cadiimuuc.com 
PINNACLE (www.f»iii*tacle-ei*tcrtai*i*ne«tt.cp.ttk ) 

AVAILABLE EBON... www.iniiaitiroableiiietertal.co.uli AND OTHER SMALLE R 
DISTRIBUTION/MAIL ORDER OUTLETS, GERMANY CARGO www.cargo-records.de 
AMERICA SUREEIRE www.surcliredlltributioix.com 
AMAZON VIA Ama*o«.co,uk 



